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The Munxpxx of her FATHER, 


FRAN CIS BLAN Dv, Gen. 


the Grand Inqueſt for the County of Oxford, againſt Mary Blandy, Spinſter; 


in the ſaid County, Gentleman. 


On Tueſday, the 3d of March 1752, the Court being met, the Priſoner Mary 


| Blandy was ſet to the Bar, when the Court proceeded thus: 


| Clerk of the Arraigns. Mary Blandy, hold up thy Hand; (which ſhe did.) You 
ſtand indicted by the Name of Mary Blandy, late of the Pariſh of Henley upon Thames, 
in the County of Oxford, Spinſter ; Daughter of Francis Blandy, late of the ſame 


Place, Gentleman, deceaſed ; for that you, not having the Fear of God before your 


Eyes, but being moved and ſeduced by the Inſtigation of the Devil, and of your 
Malice aforethought, contriving and intending, him the ſaid Francis Blandy, your 
ſaid late Father, in his Life-time to deprive of his Life; and him feloniouſly to kill, and 


murder, on the roth Day of November, in the 23d Year of the Reign of our ſaid Sove- 


reign Lord George the ſecond, now King of Great Britain; and on divers Days and 


Times, between the ſaid roth Day of November, and the 5th Day of Auguſt, in the 


25th Year of the Reign of his ſaid Majeſty, with Force and Arms, at the Pariſh of 
Henley upon Thames aforeſaid, in the County aforeſaid, did knowingly, willfully, 


and feloniouſly, and of your Malice aforethought, mix and mingle certain deadly 


Poiſon, to wit, white Arſenick, in certain Tea, which had been at divers Times, 
during the Time above ſpecified, prepared for the Uſe of the ſaid Francis Blandy, to 


B | be 


MARY BLANDY, Spinfeer; 


N Manday, the 24 of March 1752, a Bill of Indictment was found by 
for the Murder of Francis Blandy, late of the Pariſh of Henley upon Thames, 
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lony and Murder whereof thou ſtandeſt indicted, or not guilty? 


2 The Tarvar of Mary Blandy, Spinſter, 


be -drank by him: You the ſaid Mary, then and there well knowing that the faid 
Tea, with which you did ſo mix and mingle the ſaid deadly Poiſon as aforeſaid, was 


then and: there prepared for the Uſe of the ſaid Francis Blandy, with Intent to be then 
and there adminiſtred to him, for his drinking the fame; and the ſaid Tea with 


which the ſaid Poiſon was ſo mixed as aforeſaid, afterwards, to wit, on the ſaid 1oth 


Day of November, and on the divers Days and Times aforeſaid, at Henley wp n Thames 
aforeſaid, was delivered to the ſaid Francis, to be then and there dran | 
And the” ſaid Francis Blandy, not knowing the ſaid Poiſon to have been mixed with 


by him; 
the ſaid Tea, did afterwards, to wit, on the ſaid 10th Day of November, and on the 
ſaid divers Days and Times aforeſaid, there drink and ſwallow ſeveral Quantities of 
the ſaid Poiſon, ſo mixed as aforeſaid with the ſaid Tea; and that you the ſaid 
Mary Blandy might more ſpeedily kill and murder the ſaid Francis Blandy, you the 
ſaid Mary Blandy, on the ſaid 5th Day of Auguſt, and at divers other Days and Times 
between the ſaid 5th Day of Auguſt and the 14th Day of Auguſt, in the 25th Year of 
the Reign of our ſaid Sovereign Lord George the ſecond now King of Great Britain, &c. 
with Force and Arms, at the Pariſh of Henley upon Thames aforeſaid, in the County 
aforeſaid, did knowingly, willfully, feloniouſly, and of your Malice aforethought, 
mix and mingle certain deadly Poiſon, to wit, white Arſenick, with certain Water- 
Gruel which had been made and prepared for the Uſe of your ſaid then Father, the 
ſaid Francis Blandy, to be drank by him, you the ſaid Mary then and there well- 


knowing that the ſaid Water-Gruel, with which you did ſo mix and mingle the ſaid 
deadly Poiſon as aforeſaid, was then and there made for the Uſe of the ſaid Francis 


Blandy, with Intent to be then and there adminiſtred to him for his drinking the ſame z 


and the ſame Water-Gruel, with which the ſaid Poiſon was ſo mixt as aforeſaid, af- 


terwards, to wit, on the ſame Day and Year, at Henley upon Thames aforeſaid, was 
delivered to the ſaid Francis, to be then and there drank by him; and the faid Francis 


Blandy, not knowing the ſaid Poiſon to have been mixed with the ſaid Water-Gruel, 


did afterwards, to wit, on the ſaid 5th Day of Auguſt, and on the Day next follow- 


ing, and on divers other Days and Times afterwards, and before the ſaid 14th Day 


of Auguſt, there drink and ſwallow ſeveral Quantities of the ſaid Poiſon, ſo mixed 
as aforeſaid with the ſaid Water-Gruel; and the ſaid Francis Blandv, of the Poiſon 


aforeſaid, and by the Operation thereof, became ſick, and greatly diſtempered in his 
Body, and from the ſeveral Times aforeſaid until the 14th Day of the ſame Month 
of Auguſt, in the 25th Year aforeſaid, at the Pariſh aforeſaid in the County aforeſaid, 
did languiſh ; on which ſaid 14th Day of Auguſt, in the 25th Year aforeſaid, the ſaid 
Francis Blandy, at the Pariſh aforeſaid, in the County aforeſaid, of that Poiſon died: 
And fo you, the ſaid Mary Blandy, him the aforeſaid Francis Blandy, at Henley upon 
Thames aforeſaid, in Manner and Form aforeſaid, feloniouſly, wilfully, and of your 
Malice aforethought, did poiſon, kill and murder, againſt the Peace of our ſaid Lord 
the King, his Crown and Dignity. N 3 „% ;ſ́⅛ De ob 


Clerk of the Arraigns. How ſayeſt thou, Mary Blandy, art thou guilty of the Fe- 
_ Priſoner. Not guilty. 3 
Cl. of Arr. Culprit, how wilt thou be tried? 
Priſ. By God and my Country. | 
Cl. of Arr. God ſend thee a good Deliverance. 
| Cl. of Arr. Cryer, make a Proclamation for Silence. 8 8 
Cryer. Oyez, Oyez, Oyez; My Lords, the King's Juſtices ſtrictly charge and com- 
mand all manner of Perſons to keep ſilence, upon pain of Impriſonment. . 
- Cryer. Oyez; You good Men, that are impanelled to try between our Sovereign 


Lord the King and the Priſoner at the Bar, anſwer to your N ames, and ſave your Fines, 


The Jury were called over and appeared. 
Cl. of Arr. You, the Priſoner at the Bar, theſe Men which were laſt called, and do 


now appear, are thoſe who are to paſs between our Sovereign Lord the King and you, 
upon the Tryal of your Life and Death; if therefore you will challenge them, or any of them, 
you muſt challenge them as they come to the Book to be ſworn, before they are ſworn: And 


you ſhall be heard. 
Cl. of Arr. Anthony Woodward. 8 | 

Cryer. Anthony Woodward, look upon the Priſoner ; You ſhall well and truly try, and 
true Deliverance make, between our Sovereign Lord the King and the Priſoner at the 
Bar, whom you ſhall have in Charge, and a true Verdict give, according to the Evidence: 
So help you Cod. «je . 
+ . And 


&, 


For the Murder of Francis Blandy, Gent. 3 


And the ſame Oath was adminiſtred to the reſt, (which were ſworn) and their Names 
are as follow; _ tes 


Anthony Woodward, . - +« ſworn. 
Charles Harriſon, - - = - - ſworn, 
Samuel George Glaze, - - - < = ſworn, 

_ William Farebrother, - » - - « ſworn. 
Milliam Haynes, - - - - - + ſworn, 
Thomas Crutch, - - - - - - ſworn. 

Henry Swell, - - - Cchallenged. 


1 
John Clarke, - - » «- - worn. | 
William Read, - - - Challenged. 
Harford Dobſon, - - challenged. 
William Stone, - Challenged. | 
William Hawkins, - - - - - ſworn. | 
Jobn Haynes, the Elder, - ſworn. ? 
Samuel Badger, - - - - + - ſworn. „ 4 
Samuel Bradley, - - - - - - ſworn. 1 


William Brooks, < = challenged. L 
Joſeph Jagger - - ſworn. 1 


Cl. of Arr. Cryer, count theſe. 


 Authony Woodward, William Haynes, Fohn Haynes, the Elder, 
_ Charles Harriſon, © Thomas Crutch, Samuel Badger, 5 
Samuel George Glaze, Jobn Clarke, Samuel Bradley, 


William Farebrother, William Hawkins, Toſeph Jagger, 
Cryer. Gentlemen, are ye all ſworn? | 
GC; of Arr. Cryer, make Proclamation... - ---. T 3 
Cyryer. Oyez, Oyez, Oyez; If any one can inform My Lords the King's Juſtices, 
the King's Serjeant, tlie King's Attorney General, or this Inqueſt now to be taken, of any 
Treaſons, Murders, Felonies, or Miſdemeanours, committed or done by the Priſoner 
at the Bar, let him come forth, and he ſhall be heard, for the Priſoner ſtands now at the 
Bar upon her Deliverance ; and all Perſons that are bound by Recognizance to give Evi- 
dence againſt the Priſoner at the Bar, let them come forth and give their Evidence, or 
JJ MERA: 7TH. oe RE 
Cl. of Arr. Mary Blandy, hold up thy Hand; Gentlemen of the Jury, look upon the 
Priſoner, and hearken to her Charge; ſhe ſtands indicted by the Name of Mary Blandy, 
of the Pariſh of Henley upon Thames, in the County of Oxford, Spinſter, Daughter of 
Francis Blandy, late of the ſame Place Gentleman, deceaſed, for that ſhe not having 
las in the Inditment before ſet forth). Upon this Indictment ſhe has been arraigned, and 
upon her Arraignment has pleaded Not guilty ; and for her Tryal has put herſelf upon 
God and her Country, which Country you are: Your Charge therefore is, to inquire 
whether ſhe be guilty of the Felony and Murder whereof ſhe ſtands indicted, or not 
guilty. If you find her guilty, you ſhall inquire what Goods or Chattels, Lands or Tene- 
ments ſhe had, at the Time of the Felony committed, or at any Time ſince: If you 
find her not guilty, you ſhall inquire whether ſhe fled for the ſame : If you find that ſhe 
did fly for the ſame, you ſhall inquire of her Goods and Chattels, as if you had found 
her guilty : If you find her not guilty, and that ſhe did not fly for the ſame, ſay fo, and 
no more ; and hear your Evidence. 1 5 


The Hon. Mr. Barrington then opened the Indictment. After which, 
The Hon. Mr. Bathurſt ſpoke as follows: 


May it pleaſe your Lordſhips, and you Gentlemen of the Jury ; I am Council in this 


: Caſe for the King, in whoſe Name, and at whoſe Expence, this Proſecution is carried on > 
- againſt the Priſoner at the Bar; in order to bring her to Juſtice, for a Crime of ſo black "1 

a Dye, that I am not at all ſurpriſed at this vaſt Concourſe of People, collected together 90 

to hear, and to ſee, the Tryal and Cataſtrophy of ſo execrable an Offender, as ſhe is ſup- _ = | 
oled to be, My | 4 0 

- For, Gentlemen, the Priſoner at the Bar, Miſs Mary Blandy, a Gentlewoman by Birth 1 

and Education, ſtands indicted for no leſs a Crime than that of Murder. And not only ll 

for Murder, but for the Murder of her own Father; A Father paſſionately fond of Rs 0 

her. And not only ſo, but for the Murder of a Father paſſionately fond of her, under- 5" 


taken 


4 _ The TRTAL of Mary Blandy, Sprnſter. 

taken * the utmoſt Deliberation ; carried on with att unvaried Continuation of Inten- 

tion; and at laſt accompliſhed by a Frequent Repetition of the baneful Doſe, adminiſtred 
with her own Hands. A Crime fo ſhocking in its own Nature, and fo aggravated in 
all its Circumſtances, as will (if ſhe is proved to be guilty of it) juſtly render her infamous 
to the lateſt Poſterity; and make our Children's Children, when they read the horrid Tale 
of this Day, bluſh to think that ſuch an inhuman Creature ever had an Exiſtence. 
I need not, Gentlemen, paint to you the Heinouſneſs of the Crime of Murder. Tou 
have but to conſult your own Breaſts, and you will know it. 

Has a Murder been committed? Who ever beheld the ghaſtly Corpſe of the murdered 
Innocent weltering in its Blood, and did not feel his own Blood run flow and cold through 
all his Veins? Has the Murderer eſcaped? With what Eagerneſs do we purſue? With 
what Zeal do we apprehend? With what Joy do we bring to Juſtice? And when the 
dreadful Sentence of Death is pronounced upon him, every Body hears it with Satisfac- 
tion, and acknowledges the Juſtice of the divine Denunciagon, that, By whom Man's Blood 
is ſhed, by Man ſhall his Blood be ſhed. 

If this then is the Caſe of every common ierten ; what will be thought of one, 
who has murdered her own Father? Who has deſignedly done the greateſt of all human 
Injuries to him, from whom ſhe received the firſt and greateſt of all human Benefits? 
W ho has wickedly taken away his Life, to whom ſhe ſtands indebted for Life ? Who has 
deliberately deſtroyed, in his old Age, him, by whoſe Care and Tenderneſs ſhe was pro- 

tected in her helpleſs Infancy ? Who has impiouſly ſhut her Ears againſt the loud Voice 
of Nature and of God, which bid her honour her F ather, and inſtead of honouring him 
has murdered him? 

It becomes us, Gentlemen, Who appear here as Council for the Crown, ſhortly to open 
the Hiſtory of this whole Affair; that you may be better able to attend to and underſtand 
the Evidence we have to lay before you. And though, in doing this, I will endeavour 
rather to extenuate than to aggravate : Vet! 4 truſt J have ſuch an Hiſtory to pon as will 

ſhock the Ears of all who hear me. 
Mr. Francis Blandy, the unfortunate TY was an n Attorney at Law, who lived at 
Hemey in this County. A Man of Character and Reputation; he had one only Child, 
'—a Daughter, —the Darling of his Soul, the Comfort of his Age. He took the utmoſt 
Care of her Education, and had the Satisfaction to ſee his Care was not ill-beſtowed ; for ſhe 
was genteel, agreeable, ſprightly, ſenſible. His whole Thoughts were bent to ſettle her 
advantageouſly | in the World. In order to do that, he made uſe of a pious Fraud, (if 


I may be allowed the Expreſſion,) pretending he could give her 10,0001. for her Fortune. e 


This he did in hopes that ſome of the neighbouring Gentlemen would pay their Ad- 
dreſſes to her: For out of Regard to him, ſhe was from her earlieſt Youth received into 
the beſt Company ; and her own Behaviour made her afterwards acceptable to them. But: 


how ſhorr-ſighted is human Prudence! What was intended for her Promotion proved —_ 


Death and her Deſtruction. 
For Gentlemen, About ſix Years ago, one Captain William Henry Cranſtoun, a Gentle- 


man then in the Army, happened to come to Henley to recruit. He ſoon got acquainted | 


with the Priſoner, and hearing ſhe was to have 10,0001, fell in love,—not with her, but 

with her Fortune, Children he had before; married he was at that Time, yet conceal- 
ing it from her, he inſinuated himſelf into her good Graces, and obtained her Conſent 
for Marriage. 

The Father, who had heard a bad Character of him, and who had Reaſon to believe 
what was afterwards confirmed, that he was at that very Time married, you will eaſily 
imagine was averſe to. the Propoſal. Upon this Captain Cranſtoun and the Priſoner deter- 
mined to remove that Obſtacle out of their Way, and reſolved to get as ſoon as poſſible 
into Poſſeſſion of the 10,000/. that the poor Man had unfortunately ſaid he was worth. 

In order for this, the Captain being at Mr. Blandy's Houſe in Auguſt 1750, they both 
agreed upon this horrid Deed. And that People might be leſs ſurpriſed at Mr. Blandy's Death, 
they began by giving out that they heard Muſic in the Houſe.—A certain Sign (as Mr. 
Cranſtoun had learned from a wiſe Woman, one Mrs. Morgan, in Scotland) that the Fa- 
ther would die in leſs than twelve Months.—The Captain too pretended he was indowed 
with the Gift of ſecond Sight, and affirmed that he had ſeen Mr. Blandy's Apparition. 
This was another certain Sign of his Death, as ſhe told the Servants; to whom ſhe fre- 
quently ſaid her Father would not live long. Nay, ſhe went: farther, and told them he 
would not live till the OZeber following. 

When it was ſhe firſt began to mix Poiſon with his Victuals, it is impolüble for us 

to aſcertain ; but probably it was not long after November 1750, when Mr. Cranſtoun left 

Henley. The Effects of the Poiſon were ſoon perceived. You will hear Dr. Addington his 

nee tell you, Mr. Blandy had for * Months felt the dreadful Effects of it. 
2 0 
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of the Effects was the Teeth dfopping out of his Head, whole from their Sockets. Yet 
what do you think, Gentlemen, the Daughter did when ſhe perceived it? She d——#*d 
bim for à toothleſs old Rogue, and wiſh'd him at Hell. The poor Man frequently 
complained of Pains in his Bowels ; had frequent Reachings and Sickneſs: Yet inſtead of 
deſiſting, ſhe wanted more Poiſon to effect her Purpoſe. And Mr. Cranſtoun did accord- 
ingly. in the April following ſend her a freſh Supply; under the Pretence of a Preſent of 
Scotch Pebbles, he incloſed a Paper of white Arſenic. This ſhe frequently adminiſtred 
in his Tea; and we ſhall prove to you that in June having put ſome of it into a Diſh of 
Tea, Mr. Blandy diſliking the Taſte left half in the Cup. Unfortunately! a poor old 
Chair-woman (by Name Ann Emmet) glad to get a Breakfaſt, drank the Remainder, to- 
gether with a Diſh or two more out of the Pot, and eat what Bread and Butter had been 
left. The Conſequence was, that ſhe was taken violently ill with purging and vomiting, 
and was in imminent Danger of her Life. The poor Woman's Daughter came and told 
_ Miſs Blandy how ill her Mother was; ſhe, ſorry that the Poiſon was miſapplied, ſaid, 
Do not let your Mother be uneaſy, I will ſend her what is proper for her. And accord- 
ingly ſent her great Quantities of Sack Whey and thin Mutton Broth, than which no Phy- iN 
ſician could have preſcribed better. And thus drenched the poor Woman for ten Days 4 
together; till ſne grew tired of her Medicines, and ſent her Daughter again to Miſs Blandy 4 
to beg a little ſmall Beer. No, no fall Beer, the Priſoner ſaid, that was not proper for hex, M 
Moſt plainly then ſhe knew what it was the Woman had taken in her Father's Tea. She | 
knew its Effect. She knew the proper Antidotes, Having now experienced the Strength | 
of the Poiſon, ſhe grew more open and undaunted; was heard to ſay, bo would grudge | = 
to ſend an old Father to Hell for 10,0001? I will make no Remark upon ſuch an horrid _— 
Expreſſion, —it needs none. After this ſhe continued to mix the Poiſon with her Father's 9 
Tea as often as ſhe had an Opportunity. Soon afterwards, Suſan Gunnell, another Wit- = 
neſs we ſhall call, happened to drink ſome which her Maſter had left; ſhe was taken ill Ri 
upon it, and continued ſo for three Weeks, This ſecond Accident alarmed the Priſoner. "4 
She was afraid of being diſcovered. She found it would not mix well with Tea. Accord- N 
ingly ſhe wrote to Mr. Cranſtoun for further Inſtructions. In anſwer to it, he bids her put 
it into ſome Liquid of a more thickiſh Subſtance. „ „„ | 
The Father being ill, frequently took Water-gruel. This was a proper Vehicle for the 
'Powder. Therefore from this Time you will find her always buſy about her Father's 
Gruel. But leſt Suſan Gunnell, who had been ill, ſhould eat any of it, ſhe cautioned her * 
particularly againſt it; ſaying Suſan, As you have been ſo ill you had better not eat any of . 
your Maſter's Maler- gruel; I have been told Water gruel has done me harm, and perhaps 1 _ 
it may have the ſame Effect upon you, And leſt this Caution ſhould not be ſufficient, ſhe 1 
ſpoke to Betiy Binſield, the other Maid-Servant, and aſked her whether Suſan ever eat any bt 
of her Father's Gruel, adding, She had better not, for if ſhe does, it may do for her, You | 
may tell her. Evidently then ſhe knew what were the Effects of the Powder ſhe put into 
her Father's Gruel; for if it would do for the Servant, it would do for her Father. . 
But the Time approached beyond which ſhe had foretold her Father would not live.— It 
was the Middle of 7uly, and the Father ſtill living. At this Mr. Cranſtoun grows impa- 
tient. Upon the 18th of Jah he writes to her, and expreſſing himſelf in an allegorical 
manner, which however you will eaſily underſtand, he ſays, I am ſorry there are ſuch 
| Occaſions to clean your Pebbles, you muſt make uſe of the Powder to them, by putting it in 
any thing of Subſtance, wherein it will not ſwim a-top of the Water, of which I wrote to 
you of in one of my laſt. I am afraid it will be too weak to take off their Ruſt, or at leaſt it 
will take too long a Time. Here he is encouraging her to double the Doſe ; ſays, he is 
afraid it will be too weak, and will take up too much Time. And, as a farther Incite- 
ment to her to make haſte, deſcribes the Beauties of. Scotland, and tells her that his Mo- 
ther, Lady Cranſtoun, had imploy'd Workmen to fit up an Apartment for her at Lennel- 
Houſe. CCC = e e Fig 
"8 — after the Receipt of this Letter ſhe follow'd the Advice. And you will accord- 
| ingly find the Doſe doubled. Her Father grew worſe, and, as ſhe herſelf told the Ser- 
vants, complained of a Fireball in his Stomach, ſaying, he never will be well till be has 
got rid of it. And yet you will find ſhe herſelf, fearful leſt he ſhould get rid of it, was 
continually adding Fuel to the Fire, till it had conſumed her Father's Entrails. 
Gentlemen, I will not detain you by going through every particular, but bring you to 


the fatal Period. Upon the 3d of Auguſt, being Saturday, Suſan Gunnell made a large 1 
Pan of Water-gruel for her Maſter. Upon Monday the 5th the Priſoner will be proved to | 
go into the Pantry where it was kept, and after having, according to Mr. Cranſtoun's 
Advice, put in a double Doſe of the Powder, ſhe ſtirr'd it about for a conſiderable Time, 1 


in order to make it mix the better. When fearing ſhe ſhould have been obſerved, ſhe went 7 
immediately into the Laundry, to the Maids, and told them, that ſpe had been in the 10 
— C Pantry, 
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lent pricking Pains, continual reaching and vomiting; 
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p Pantry, and after ftirring ber Papa's Water-gruel, had eat tht Oat meal at the Bottom, ſay⸗ 
ing, that, if ſbe was ever to take 10 the eating am thing in particular it would be Oat- 


meal. Strange Inconſiſtence ! She who had caution'd the Maid againſt it not above a 
Fortnight before, who had declared that it had been prejudicial to her own Health, is on 


esa ſudden grown mighty fond of it. But the Pretence is eaſily to be ſeen through. 


That Afternoon ſome of the Water-gruel was taken out of the Pan, and prepared for 
her Father's Supper. She again in the Kitchen takes care to ſtir it ſufficiently z Looks 
at the Spoon. Rubs ſome between her Fingers. And then ſends it up to the poor old 
Man, her Father. He ſcarce had ſwallow'd it, when he was taken violently: ill, and con- 
tinued ſo all the next Day, with a griping, purging, and vomiting. Yet ſhe- herſelf 
orders a ſecond Meſs, of the ſame Gruel, for her Father's Supper on the Twe/day, 
and was herſelf the Perſon who carry'd it up to her Father, and adminiſter'd it 
to him as Nouriſhment. The Poor old Man, grown weak with the frequent Repetition, 
had not drank half the Meſs before he was ſeiz d, from Head to Foot, with the moſt vio- 
and was. obliged to go to 
Bed without finiſhing it. The next Morning the poor Chairwoman coming again to the 
Houſe, unfortunately eat the Remainder of the Gruel; and was inſtantly affected in fo 
violent a manner, that for two Hours together it was thought ſhe would have died 
in Mr, Blandy's Houſe. The Priſoner at this Time was in Bed, but the Maid going up 
to her Room told her how ill Dame Emmet had been, at the ſame time ſaying ſhe had eat 


= nothing but the Remainder of her Father's Water-gruel. The Priſoner's Anſwer was, 


Poor Woman! I am glad I was not up, I ſhould have been ſhock'd to have ſeen her. Should 


have been ſhock'd to have ſeen the poor Chairwoman eat what was prepar'd for her Fa- 


ther; but was never ſhock'd at her Father's eating it, or at his Suffering!!! 
Gentlemen, in the Afternoon of the Vedneſday, notwithſtanding the poor Man, her Fa- 


ther, had ſuffer*d ſo much for two Days together, yet ſhe again endeavours to give him more 


of the ſame Gruel. No! ſays the Maid, it has an odd Taſte; it is grown ſtale; I will 
make freſh. It is not worth while to make freſh naw, it will take you from your Ironing 3 


this will do, was the Priſoner's Anſwer. However Suſan made freſh, after which wanting 
the Pan to put it in, ſhe went to throw away what was before in it. Upon tilting the 


Pan, ſhe perceived a white Powder at the Bottom, which ſhe knew could not be Oat- 
meal. She ſhew'd it her Fellow-Servant, when feeling it they found it gritty. They 


then too plainly perceiv'd what it was had made their poor old Maſter ſo ill. What was 


to be done? Suſan immediately carried the Pan, with the Gruel and Powder in it, to Mrs. 


Mountency, a Neighbour and Friend of the deceaſed. Mrs. Mounteney kept it till it was 
deliver d to the Apothecary, the Apothecary dehver'd it to the Phyſician, and he will tell 


you, that upon trying it, he found it to be white Arſenic. Mr. Blaudy continued from 


Day to Day to grow worſe. At laft, upon the Saturday Morning, Suſan Gunnell, an old 
honeſt Maid Servant, uneaſy to ſee how her poor Maſter had been treated, went to his 
Bed - ſide, and, in the moſt prudent and gentleſt manner, broke to him what had been the 
Cauſe of his Illneſs, and the ſtrong Ground there was to ſuſpect that his Daughter was 
the Occaſion of it. The Father, with a Fondneſs greater than ever a Father felt before, 
_ cried out, Poor love-fick Girl! What will not a Woman do for the Man fhe loves! But 


who do you think gave her the Powder ? She anſwer'd, She could not tell, unleſs it was ſent 


Ey Mr. Cranſtoun. I believe ſo too, ſays the Maſter, for J remember he has talked learned 
ty of Poiſons. I always thought there was Miſchief in thoſe curſed Scotch Pebbles. 


_ Soon afterwards he got up and came to Breakfaſt in his Parlour, where his Daughter 


and Mr. Litileton, his Clerk, then were. A diſh of Tea, in the uſual Manner, was ready 
pour'd out for him. He juſt taſted it, and ſaid, This Tea bas a bad Taſte; looked at the 


Cup; then looked hard at his Daughter. She was, for the firſt Time, ſhock' d; burſt 


into Tears, and ran out of the Room. The poor Father, more ſhock'd than the Daugh- 
ter, poured the Tea into the Cat's Baſon, and went to the Window to recover himſelf. She 


ſoon came again into the Room. Mr. Littleton ſaid, Madam! I fear your Father is very ill, 


for he has flung away his Tea. Upon this News ſhe trembled, and the Tears again ſtood 


in her Eyes. She again withdrew. Soon afterwards the Father came into the Kitchen, 


and addreſſing himſelf to her ſaid, Molly! I had like to have been poiſon d twenty Years ago, 
and now I find I fhall die by Poiſon at laſt. This was Warning ſufficient. She immediate- 


ly went up Stairs, brought down Mr. Cranftoun's Letters, together with the Remainder 
of the Poiſon, and threw them (as ſhe thought unoblerv*d) into the Fire. Thinking ſhe 
had now clear'd herſelf from the ſuſpicious Appearances. of Poiſon, her Spirits mend, 
ſhe thank'd God, that ſhe was much better, and ſaid, her Mind was more at eaſe than it bad 
been, Alas! how often does that, which we fondly imagine will ſave us, become our 
Deſtruction? So it was in the preſent Inſtance, For providentially, though the Letters 
were deſtroy d, the Paper with the Poiſon in it was not burnt, One of the Maids having 
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immediately. flung ſome freſh Coals upon the Fire, Miſs Blandy went well ſatisfied out 


of the Room. Upon her going out, Suſan Gunnell ſaid to her Fellow Servant, I ſaw 
Miſs Blandy throw' ſome Papers in the Fire, let us ſee whether we can diſcover what they 
were. They removed the Coals, and found a Paper with white Powder in it, wrote upon, 
in Mr. Cranſtouns Hand, * Powder to clean the Pebbles.” This Powder they preſerved, 
and the Doctor will tell you, that it was white Arſenic, the ſame which had been found in 
the Pan of Gruel, | i 5 | 

Having now (as ſhe imagined) concealed her own being concern'd, you will find her 
the next Day endeavouring to prevent her Lover from being diſcover'd. Mr. Blandy of 
Kingſton, having come the Night before to ſee her Father, on Sunday Morning ſhe ſent 


Mr. Littleton with him to Church; while they were there, ſhe fat down and wrote this 
Letter to her beloved Cranſtoun: 


Dear Willy, 


Y Father is ſo bad that I have only Time to tell you, that if you do not hear from me 
ſoon again, don't be frightewd. I am better myſelf. Leſt any Accident ſhould hap- 
pen to your Letters, take care what you write, My ſincere Compliments. I am ever 


2 ours, 


Ah Father is ſo bad. Who had made him ſo? Yet does ſhe ſay ſhe was ſorry for it? 


No. She knew her Father was then dying by that Powder that he had ſent her, yet could 
acquaint him ſhe was herſelf better. Under thoſe Circumſtances could caution him to take 


care what he wrote, leſt his Letters ſhould be diſcovered. What can ſpeak more ſtrong- 


| ty their mutual Guilt ? This Letter ſhe ſealed with no leſs than five Wafers. When Mr. 


Littleton came from Church ſhe privately gave it to him, deſiring it might be directed 
as uſual, and put into the Poſt. Mr. Littleton was at that time too well appriſed of this 


black Tranſaction to obey her Commands. He opened the Letter. Took a Copy of 
it. Upon further Recollection, carry'd the Original to the Father, who bid him open 
and read it. He did ſo. What do you think, Gentlemen! was all the poor old Man faid 


upon this Diſcovery ? 


He only again dropp'd theſe Words, Poor /ove-fick Girl ! What will not a Woman do for 


the Man ſhe loves 


Upon the Monday Morning, after having been kept for two Days without ſeeing her 
Father, by the Order of the Phyſicians, her Conſcience, or rather Fear, began to trouble 
her; ſhe told the Maid ſhe ſhould go diſtracted if ſhe did not ſee her Father, and ſent a 
Meſſage to beg to ſee him. Accordingly ſhe was admitted. The Converſation between 
them was this, Papa how do you do?“ My dear, I am very ill. She immediately fell 
upon her Knees and ſaid, Dear Sir, Baniſh me where you will, Do with me what you 

« pleaſe, ſo you do but pardon and forgive me. And, as to Mr. Cranſtoun, I never will 


“ ſee, write, or ſpeak to him again.“ He anſwer'd, I do forgive you, but you ſhould, my 
dear, have conſider d that I was your own Father. Upon this the Priſoner ſaid, “ Sir, as 


« to your Illneſs I am innocent.” Suſan Gunneli, who was preſent interrupted her at this 


Expreſſion, and told her ſhe was aſtoniſh'd to hear her ſay ſhe was innocent, when they had 
the Poiſon to produce againſt her, that ſhe had put into her Father's Water-gruel, and had 
' preſerved the Paper ſhe had thrown into the Fire. The Father, whoſe Love and Tenderneſs 


for his Daughter exceeded Expreſſion, could not bear to hear her thus accuſed ; therefore 


turning himſelf in his Bed cried out, Oh that Villain ! that hath eat of the beſt, and drank 


of the beſt my Houſe could afford, to take away my Life, and ruin my Daughter. Upon hearing 


this the Daughter run to the other Side of the Bed to him, upon which he added, My 
dear, you muſt hate that Man, you muſt hate the very Ground be treads on. Struck with 


this, the Priſoner ſaid. Dear Sir! your Kindneſs towards me is worſe than Swords to 


« my Heart. I muſt down upon my Knees, and beg you not to curſe me.” Hear 
the Father's Anſwer, a Father then dying by Poiſon given by her Hand, I curſe thee, my 
dear] no, I bleſs you, and will pray to God to bleſs you, and to amend your Life; then added, 
So do, my dear, go out of the Room, leſt you ſhould ſay any thing to accuſe yourſelf. Was 
ever ſuch Tenderneſs from a Parent to a Child! She was prudent enough to follow his Ad- 
vice, and went out of the Room without ſpeaking. His Kindneſs was Swords to ber 
Heart, for near half an Hour. Going down Stairs ſhe met Betty Binfield, and whilſt ſhe was 
thus affected, owned to her, ſhe had put ſome Powder into her Father's Gruel, and that 
Suſan and ſhe for their Honeſty to their Maſter deſerved half her Fortune. | | 

Gentlemen, not to tire you with the Particulars of every Day; upon Wedneſday, in the 

Afternoon, the Father died. Upon his Death, the Priſoner finding herſelf diſcovered, 
= * en 
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_ endeavour'd to perſuade. the Man Servant to go off with her 5 but he was too honeſt to be 
tempted by a Reward to aſſiſt her in going off, tho? ſhe told him it would be 500 J. in his 
way. That Night ſhe refuſed to go to Bed. Not out of Grief for her Father's Death; 
for you will be told by the Maid, who ſat up with her, that ſhe never, during the 
whole Night, ſhewed the leaſt Sorrow, Compaſſion, or Remorſe upon his Account. 
But in the Middle of the Night ſhe propoſed to get a Poſt-Chaiſe in order to go to Lon- 
don, and offered the Maid twenty-five Guineas to go with her. 4 Paſt-Cbaiſe] and go 
to London! God forbid, Madam! I Hould do ſuch @ Thing. The Priſoner finding the 
Maid not proper for. her Purpoſe, immediately put a Smile upon her Face, „ I was 
„ only joking.” Only joking! good God! would ſhe now have it thought ſhe was only 
: He: Father juſt dead by Poiſon : She ſuſpected of having poiſon'd him; accus'd of 
being a Parricide; and would ſhe have it thought ſhe was capable of joking? _ 

When I ſee the Aſſiſtance ſhe now has, (and J am glad to ſee ſhe has the Aſſiſtance of 
three as able Gentlemen, as any in the Profeſſion) I am ſure ſhe will not be now adviſed 
to ſay ſhe was then joking. But it will appear very plainly to you, Gentlemen, that ſhe 
was not joking ; for the next Morning ſhe dreſſed herſelf in a proper Habit for a Journey, 
and, while the People put to take care of her, were abſent, ſtole out of the Houſe, and 
went over Hentey- Bridge. But the Mob, who had heard of what ſhe had done, follow'd 
her ſo cloſe, that ſhe was forced to take ſhelter in a little Alehouſe, the Angel. Mr, Fiſher 
a Gentleman, who was afterwards one of the Jury upon the Coroner's Inquiſition 3 came 
there and prevailed with her (or in other Words forced her) to return home. Upon her 
Return, the Inqueſt fitting, ſhe ſends for Mr. Fiſber into another Room, and ſaid, Dear 
Mr. Fiſher | what do you think they will do with me? Will they ſend me to Oxford Gaol ? 
Madam! ſaid he, I am afraid it will go hard with you. But if you have any of Mr. 
Cranſtoun's Letters, and produce them, they may be of ſome Service to you. Upon hear- 
ing this, ſhe cried out, Dear Mr. Fiſher ! what have I done! I had Letters that would 
have hanged that Villain, but I have burnt them. My Honour to that Villain has brought 
men,... 5; 
This, Gentlemen, is, in Subſtance, the Hiſtory of this black Affair. But, My Lords ! 
though this is the Hiſtory in Order of Time; yet it is not the Order in which we ſhall lay 
the Evidence before your Lordſhips and the Jury. It will be proper for us to begin by 
eſtabliſhing the Fact, that Mr. Francis Blandy did die of Poiſon. When the Phyſicians, 
have proved that, we will then proceed to ſhew that be died of the Poiſon put into the 
Water-gruel on the 5th of Auguſt, After this we will call Witneſſes, who from a Number 
of Circumſtances, as well as from her own Confeſſion, will prove be put it into her Fa- 
ther's Water-gruel, knowing it was for her Father, and knowing it to be Poiſon. 


Having done this, we will conclude with a Piece of Evidence which I forgot to men- 
tion before, and that is the Converſation between her and Mr, Zane at the Angel. Mr. 
Lane and his Wife happening to be walking at that time, finding a Mob about the Door, 
ſep'd into the Alehouſe to ſee the Priſoner. The Moment ſhe ſaw a Gentleman, though 
it was one ſhe did not know, ſhe accoſted him, Sir! you appear to be a Gentleman; for 
Heaven's ſake ; what will become of me? Madam! ſaid he, yon will be ſent to Oxford 
| Gaol, you will there be tried for your life; if you are innocent, you will be acquitted; if 
vou are guilty, you will ſuffer Death. _ Es „ : 
The Priſoner upon hearing this, ſtamped with her Foot, and ſaid, Oh! that damn'd 
Villain] then pauſing, But why do I blame him ? I am mojt to blame myſelf, for T gave it, 
and I knew the Conſequence. If ſhe knew the Conſequence, I am ſure there are none of 
of you, Gentlemen, but who will think fhe deferves to ſuffer the Conſequence, _ 
And let me here obſerve, how evidently the Hand of Providence has interpoſed to bring 
her to this Day's Tryal that ſhe may ſuffer the Conſequence. For what, but the Hand 
of Providence, could have preſerved the Paper thrown, by her, into the Fire, and have 
ſnatch'd it unburnt from the devouring Flame? Good God! how wonderful are all 
thy Ways! and how miraculouſly haſt thou preſerved this Paper, to be this Day pro- 
duced in Evidence againſt the Priſoner, in order that ſhe may ſuffer the Puniſhment due 
to her Crime; and be a dreadful Example to all others, who. may be] tempted in like 
manner to offend thy Divine Majeſty!  _ 1 a e e 
Let me add, that next to Providence the Public are obliged to the two noble Lords, 
whoſe indefatigable Diligence in inquiring into this hidden Work of Darkneſs has enabled 
us to lay before you upon this Occaſion, the cleareſt and ſtrongeſt Proof that ſuch a 
dark Tranſaction will admit of. For Poiſoning is done in ſecret and alone; it is not like 
other Murders, neither can it be proved with equal Perſpicuity. However, the Evi- 
dence we have in this Caſe is as clear and direct as poſſible; and if it comes up to what 
I have opened to you, I make no doubt but you will do that Juſtice to your Country, 
which the Oath you have taken requires of you, EE 10 
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Mr. Serjeant Hayward. 


May it pleaſe your Lordſhips, and you Gentlemen of the Jury; I likewiſe am appointed 


to aſſiſt the Crown on this Occaſion; but his Majeſty's learned Council having laid before 
you fo faithful a Narrative of this diſmal Tranſaction, it ſeems almoſt unneceflary for me 
to take up any more of your Time, in repeating any Thing that has been before ſaid; and 
indeed my own Inclinations would lead me to caſt a Veil over the guilty Scene : A Scene, 
ſo black, and fo horrid, that if my Duty did not call me to it, I could rather wiſh it 
might be for ever concealed from human Eyes. But as we are now making Inquiſition 


for Blood, it is abſolutely neceſſary for me to make ſome Obſervations upon that Chain of 


Circumſtances, that attended this bloody Contrivance and deteſted Murder. 
Experience has taught us, that in many Caſes, a ſingle Fact may be ſupported by falſe 
Teſtimony, but where it is attended with a Train of Circumſtances that cannot be invented, 
(had they never happened) ſuch a Fact will always be made out to the Satisfaction of a 
Jury, by the concurring Aſſiſtance of circumſtantial Evidence. Becauſe Circumſtances 
that tally one with another are above human Contrivance. And eſpecially, ſuch as naty- 
rally ariſe in their order, from the firſt Contrivance of a Scheme to the fatal Execution of ir. 


Having ſuggeſted thus much, I ſhall now proceed to lay before you thoſe fort of Circum- 


ſtances that ſeem to me to ariſe through this whole Affair, and leave it to your Judg— 


ment, whether they do not amount to too convincing a Proof that the Priſoner at the 


Bar has knowingly been the Cauſe of her own Father's Death z for upon the Priſonct's 
Knowledge of what ſhe did, will depend her Fate. „%%% 6 
Of all kinds of Murders, that by Poiſon is the moſt dreadful, as it takes a Man un- 


guarded and gives him no Opportunity to defend himſelf; much more ſo when adminiſtred 


by the Hand of a Child, whom one could leaſt ſuſpect, and from whom one might natu— 


rally look for Aſſiſtance and Comfort. Could a Father entertain any Suſpicion of a Child, 


to whom under God he had been the ſecond Cauſe of Life? No ſure, and yet this is the 
Caſe now before you. The unfortunate Deceaſed has received his Death by Poiſon, and 


that undoubtedly adminiſtred by the Hand of his own, —his only, —his beloved Child. 
Spare me Gentlemen, to pay the Tribute of one Tear to the Memory of a Perſon, with 


whom I was moſt intimately acquainted, and to the Excellency of whoſe Diſpoſition and 


Integrity of Heart, I can ſafely bear faithful Teſtimony ; O! were he now living, and to 
| fee his Daughter there, the ſcvereſt Tortures that Poiſon could give, would be nothing 


to what he would ſuffer from ſuch a Sight. 


And ſince the bittereſt Agonies mult at this Time ſurround the Heart of the Priſoner, | 
if ſhe does but think of what a Father ſhe has loſt; I can readily join with her in her 
ſevereſt Afflictions upon this Occaſion, and ſhall never blame myſelf, for weeping 


with thoſe that weep ; nor can I make the leaſt Queſtion, but my learned Aſſiſtants 
in this Proſecution will with me rejoice likewiſe, if the Prifoner by making her Innocence 


appear, ſhall upon the Concluſion of this Inquiry find Occaſion to rejoice. But alas! too 
ſtrong I fear will the Charge againft her be proved, too convincing are the Circumſtances 
that attend it: What thoſe are, and what may be collected from them is my next Buſineſs 


to offer to your Conſideration. 


But before I enter thereupon, I muſt beg leave to addreſs myſelf to this numerous and 
crowded Aſſembly, whom Curioſity hath led hither to hear the Event of this folemn Tryal; 


hoping that whatever may be the Conſequence of it to the Priſoner, her preſent melan- 


choly Situation may turn to our Advantage, and reduce our Minds to Seriouſneſs and At- 
tention. Solemn indeed I may well call it, as being a Tribunal truly awful: For this Me- 


thod of Tryal, before two of his Majeſty's learned Judges, has ſcarce ever been known up- 


on a Circuit; Judges of undoubted Virtue, Integrity, and Learning, who undergo this 
laborious and important Work, not only for the ſake of bringing Guilt to Puniſhment, | 


but to guard and protect Innocence whenever it appears. 

But You, young Gentlemen; of this Univerſity, I particularly beg your Attention, ear- 
neſtly beſceching you to guard againſt the firſt Approaches of and Temptations to Vice. 
See here the dreadful Conſequence of Diſobedience to a Parent. Who could have thought that 
Miſs Blandy, a young Lady virtuoully brought up, diſtinguiſhed for her good Behaviour 
and prudent Conduct in Lite, tl her unfortunate Acquainrance with the wicked Cranſtoun, 
ſhould ever be brought to a Tryal for her Life; and that for the moſt deſperate and bloodieſt 
kind of Murder, committed by ber own Hand, upon her oten Father ? Had ſhe liſtened 


to his Admonitions, this Calamity never had befallen her. Learn hence the dreadful Con- 


ſequences of Diſobedience to Parents: and know alſo, that the ſame Miſchief in all Pro- 
bability may happen to ſuch who obſtinately diſregarc, neglect, and deſpiſe the — 
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of thoſe Perſons who have the Charge and Care of their Education; of Governors like- 
wiſe, and of Magiſtrates, and of all others who are put in Authority over them. Let this 
fix in your Mind the excellent Maxim of the good Phyſician, Venienti occurrite Morbo. 
Let us defend ourſelves againſt the firſt Temptations to Sin, and guard our Innocency as 
we would our Lives; for if once we yield, though but a little, in whoſe Power is it to 
ſay, Hitherto will I go, and no further? ans NE CE e 

And now, Gentlemen of the Jury, thoſe Obſervations I had before mentioned, I fhall 
attempt to lay before you, in order to aſſiſt you in making a true Judgment of the Mat- 
ter committed to your Charge. The Author and Contriver of this bloody Affair is not 
at preſent here, I ſincerely wiſh that he was; becauſe we ſhould be able to convince him, 
that ſuch Crimes as his cannot eſcape unpuniſhed, The unhappy Priſoner, ruin'd and un- 
done, by the treacherous Flattery and pernicious Advice of that abandon'd, inſidious 
and execrable Wretch, who had found means of introducing himſelf into her Father's 
Family, and, whilſt there, by falſe Pretences of Love, gain'd the AﬀeCtion of his only 


Daughter and Child. Love! did I call it? It deſerves not the Name; if it was Love of 


any thing, it was of the Ten thouſand Pounds, ſuppoſed to be the young Lady's 


Fortune. Could a Man that had a Wife of his own, and Children, be really in Love 


with another Woman? Such a thing cannot be ſuppoſed, and therefore I beg Leave to 
call it Avarice and Luſt only; but be it what it will, the Life of the Father becomes an 
Obſtacle to the criminal Proceedings that were intended and deſigned to be cariied on 
between them, and therefore he muſt be remov'd, before that imaginary State of Fe- 
licity could be obtain'd, according to their projected Scheme. Mark how the De- 
ſtruction of this poor Man is uſher'd into the World: Apparitions, Noiſes, Voices, 
Muſick, reported to be heard from time to time in the Deceaſed's Houſe. Even his 


Days are number'd out, and his own Child limits the Space of his Life but till the fol- 


lowing Month of October. What could be the Meaning of this, but to prepare the 


World for a Death that was predetermin'd? Who could limit the Days of a Man's Life, 
but a Perfon that knew what was intended to be done towards the ſhortening of it? 


In order to bring this about, Cranſtoun ſends Preſents of Pebbles as alſo a Powder to 


dlean them; and this Powder, Gentlemen, you will find is the dreadful Poiſon that 
accompliſhed this abominable Scheme. COTE: e © 


From time to time mention is made of the Pebbles; but not a Syllable of the 


Powder. Why not of the one as well as of the other, if there had not been a Myſtery 
concealed in it? Preparation is made for an Experiment of its Power before Cranſtoun's 


Departure; he mixes the deadly Draught; but the Priſoner's Conſcience, not yet har- 


den'd, forc'd her to turn away her Eyes, and ſhe durſt not venture to behold the Cup pre- 
pared, that was to ſend the Father into another World, | © 


Soon after this Cranſtoun quits the Family, (having, no queſtion, left Inſtructions ho, 
to proceed farther in compleating the Scheme he had laid for taking off the old Man) and 


this you'll find by Letters under his own Hand, that the Powder, whatever it was, muſt 


not be mix'd in too thin a Liquid, becauſe it might be diſcover'd ; and therefore Water- 
Fgruel is thought fitter for the Purpoſe. By the frequent Mixtures that were made upon theſe 
| Occaſions, the unfortunate Servant and Chairwoman accidentally drank Part of the deadly 
| Compoſition, When Complaint is made of their Sickneſs, how does the Priſoner behave ? 
Does ſhe not adminiſter to them with as much Art and Skill as a Phyſician could? Does 
the not preſcribe proper Liquids and Draughts to abſorb and take off the Edge of the 


corroding Poiſon ? If ſhe knew not what it was, how could ſhe adminiſter ſo ſucceſs- 
fully to prevent the fatal Conſequences of it both in the Maid and the Chairwoman ? Du- 


ring this Tranſaction, the unhappy Father finds himſelf afflicted with torturing Pains, 


immediately after receiving the Compoſition from his Daughter. Is there any Care taken 
of him? Any Phyſician ſent for to attend him? Any healing Draughts prepar'd to 
quiet the Racks and Tortures that he inwardly felt? None at all, that I can find. He 
is left to take care of himſelf, and undergo thoſe Miſeries that his own Child had brought 
upon him, and yet had not the Heart to give him any Aſſiſtance, What could this pro- 
ceed from, but Guilt only? Would not an innocent Child have made the ſtricteſt En- 
quiry how her own Father came to be out of order? Would ſhe not have ſought the 


World over for Advice and Aſſiſtance ? But inſtead of that, you hear the bittereſt Ex- 


preſſions proceed from her, Expreſſions ſufficient to ſhock human Nature. They have been 
all mentioned already by my learned Leader, and I will not again repeat them. 5 
Obſerve as things come nearer the Criſis, whether her Behaviour towards her Father 
carries any better Appearance. When it began to be ſuſpected that Mr. Blandy's Diſ- 


order was owing to Poiſon, and ſtrongly, from Circumſtances, that the Priſoner was 


privy to it, the poor Man, now too far gone, being inform'd that there was great 


Reaſon to ſuſpe&t his own Child, what Expreſſions does he make uſe of ? No 


harſher, 


1 


For the Murder of F rancis Blandy, Gent, 1t 


harſher, than in the gentleſt Method ſaying, Poor Love-/ick Girl. I always thouphbt * 
was Miſchief in thoſe Scotch Pebbles. O] that dl — d Villain Cranſtoun, that has eat 


of the beſt and drank of the beſt my Houſe afforded, to ſerve me thus, and ruin my poor 
| Love-fick Girl. 


An inconteſtable Proof that he knew the Cauſe of his Diſorder, and the 
Authors of it. | 72 


The Report ſpread about the Houſe of the Father's Suſpicions, ſoon alarm'd the 


Priſoner 3 What does ſhe do upon this Occaſion ? Can any other Interpretation be put upon 
her Actions, than that they proceeded from a manifeſt Intention to conceal her Guile? Why 
is the Paper of Powder thrown' into the Fire? From whence, as my learned Leader moſt 
elegantly obſerves, it is miraculouſly preſerved. What occaſion for Concealment, had ſhe 
not been conſcious of ſomething that was wrong ? If ſhe had not known what had been 
in the Paper, for what Purpoſe was it committed to the Flames? And what really was 
contained in that Paper, will appear to you to be deadly Poiſon, 18 
The long wiſhed for and fatal Hour at laſt arrives; and but a little before, a 


gi 
Po the Circumſtances, the Language, or the Time of writing this Letter leave any 
room to ſuppoſe the Priſoner could be innocent? They ſeem to me, rather to be the 
fulleſt Proof of her knowing what ſhe had done. What Accidents could befall Crau- 

ſtoun's Letters? Why is he to take care what he writes, if nothing but the Effects of 
Innocency were to be contained in thoſe Letters? In a very ſhort Time after this, the 
Strength of the Poiſon carries the Father out of the World. Do but hear how the Pri- 
foner behaved thereupon. The Father's Corpſe was not yet cold, when ſhe makes Ap- 
plication to the Footman, with a Temptation of large Sums of Money, as a Reward, if 


he would go off with her ; but the Fidelity and Virtue of the gerne was Proof againſt | 


the Temptation even of Four or Five hundred Pounds. The next Propoſal is to the 


Maid, to procure a Chaiſe, with the Offer of a Reward for ſo doing, and to go along 
with her to London; but this Project likewiſe failed, through the Honeſty of the Ser- 
vant. The next Morning, in the Abſence of Edward Herne, (the Guard that was ſet 


cover her) ſhe makes her eſcape from her Father's Houſe, and dreſſed as if going to take 


aà Journey, walked down the Street; but the Mob was ſoon aware of her, and forc'd 


her to take Shelter in a Publick-Houſe over the Bridge. Do theſe Proceedings look as 
if they were the Effects of Innocence? Far otherwiſe I am afraid. Would an innocent 


Perſon have quitted a deceaſed Parent's Houſe, at a Time when ſhe was moſt wanting 
to make proper and decent Preparations for his Funeral? Would an innocent Perſon, at 


fuch a Time as this, offer Money for Aſſiſtance to make an Eſcape ? I think no 


t: And 
I wiſh ſhe may find a ſatisfactory Cauſe to aſſign for ſuch amazing Behaviour. 
Let us put Innocence and Guilt in the Scale together, and obſerve to which Side the 


Priſoner's Actions are molt applicable. Innocence, Cœleſtial Virgin, always has her Guard 


about her; ſhe dares look the Frowns, the Reſentments, and the Perſecutions of the 
World in the Face; is able to ſtand the Teſt of the ſtricteſt Inquiry; and the more 


But it is not ſo with 


we behold her, ſtill the more ſhall we be in Love with her Charms. 


Guilt, the baneful Fiend, makes uſe of unjuſtifiable Means to conceal her wicked Deſigns 
and prevent Diſcovery. Artifice and Cunning are her Supporters, Bribery and Corruption 
the Defenders of her Cauſe ; ſhe flies before the Face of Law and Juſtice, and ſhuns the 


Probation of a candid and impartial Inquiry. Upon the whole Matter, you Gentlemen, 


are to judge; and judge as favourably as you can for the Priſoner. 
If this were not ſufficient to convince us of the Priſoner's Guilt, 


action of all will leave not the leaſt Room to doubt. When in Diſcourſe with Perſons that 
Cc 


came to her at the Houſe where ſhe had taken Shelter, what but a Self-conviftion 

could have drawn ſuch Expreſſions from her, in her Diſcourſe with Mr. Fiſber about 
Cranſtoun, you will find ſhe declared ſhe had Letters and Papers that would have hanged 

that Villain? And again, ſays, my Honour, Mr. Fiſher, to that Villain has brought me to 


Deſtrufion : And again, in her Inquiry of Mr. Lane, What they would do with her, ſhe 
burſts out into this bitter Exclamation, O that d—nd Villain; then after a ſhort Pauſe, But 
vb ſhould I blame him? 1 am more to blame than be is, for I gave it him. How could 

me be to blame for giving it, if ſhe knew not what it was? And, as it is ſaid, went yet 
farther, and declared, that ſhe knew the Conſequence, If ſhe did know it, ſhe mult ex- 
pect to ſuffer the Conſequence of it too. 


Thus, Gentlemen, have I endeavoured to lay before you ſome Obſervations upon this 


Tranſaction, and I hope you will think them not unworthy of your Conſideration. I 


truſt I have ſaid nothing that relates to the Fact, that is not in my Inſtruftions ; ſhould | 
it be otherwiſe, I aſſure you it was not with Deſign, And whatever is not ſupported by legal 
Evidence, you will totatly diſregard. | — 
r 


Letter is ſent by the Priſoner to Cranſtoun, that her Father was extremely ill. Beg- 
ng him to be cautious what he writes, leſt any Accident ſhould happen to bis Letters. 


1 think the laſt Tranſ⸗ 


If 
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12 The Tevai of Mary Blandy, Spine, 


If any other Interpretation than what 1 have offered, can be put upon theſe ſeveral 
TraoſaAiohs, and the Circumſtances attending them, I doubt not but you Will always 


2 on the merciful Side, where there is Room for ſo doing. 


We ſhall now proceed to call our Evidence. 


The other Gentlemen of Council for we King, were Mr. Hayes, Mr. M and Mrs 


Ambler. 


The Council for the Priſoner, wele Mr. Ford, Mr. Morton, and Mr. A, tor. 


Dr. Anthony Addington, and Dr. William Lew 27s, ſworn. 


| Council, Did you, Dr. ales, attend Mr. Blandy in his laſt IIlneſo? 


Dr. Adaington. Yes, Sir. 

Council. When was you called to him the firſt Time? 

Dr. Addington. On Saturday Evening, Auguſt the 10th, 

Council. In what Condition did you find him? 

Dr. Addington. He was in Bed; and told me, that, after drinking ſome Cruel on 
Monday Night, Auguſt the 5th, he had perceived an extra ordinary Grittine(s in his Mouth, 
attended with a. very painful Burning and Pricking in his Tongue, Throat, Stemach, 
and Bowels, and with Sicknels and d Gripings z which Syr; 3 proms hac been relieved by Fits 


of Vomiting and Purging. 
Council. Were thoſe Fits owing to any Phyſic he had taken, or to the Giant ? 
Dr. Addington. Not to any Phyic they came on very ſoon after drinking the Grucl. 


Council, Had he taken no Phylic that Day? 

Dr. Addington. No. 

Ceuncil. Did he make any farther Complaints ? 

Dr. Addington, He ſaid, that, after drinking more Gruel on 7: 1 40 Night, Augu F the 


2 6th, he had felt the Grittinck i in his Mouth again, and that the Burning and Pricking in 
his Tongue, Throat, Stomach, and Bowels had return'd with double Vio! ence, and been 


aggravated by a prodigious Swelling of his Belly, and exquiſite Pains and Prickings 


in cvery external as well as internal Part of his Body; which Prickings he compared to 
_ an inficite Number of Needles darting into him all at once. 


Council, How ſoon after drinking the Gruel? 
Dr. Addington. Almoſt immediately. He told me likewiſe, that, at the ſame ume, he 


had had cold Sweats, Hiccup, extreme Reſtleſsneſs and Anxiety; but that then, viz. 
on Saturday Night, Auguſt the roth, having had a great many Stools, and ſome bloody 
ones, he was pretty eaſy every where, except in his Mouth, Lips, Noſe, Eyes, and 
Fundament; and except ſome tranſient Gripings in his Bowels. I aſked him to what he 
imputed thoſe uneafy Senſations in his Mouth, Lips, Noſe, and Eyes: He faid, to the 
Fumes of ſomething that he had taken in his Gruel, on * 9 Night, Auguſt the 5th, 
and Tweſday Night, Auguſt the Gh. 


On Iuſpe&ion, [ found his Tongue ſwell'd, and his Throat Nightly inflam'd, and 
excoriated, His Lips, eſpecially the upper one, were dry and rough, and had angry 


Pimples on them. The inſide of his Noſtrils was in the ſame Condition. His Eyes 
were a little blood-ſhot. Beſides theſe Appearances, I obſerv'd that he had a low 


trembling, intermitting Pulſe; a difficult, unequal Reſpiration; a yellowiſh Com- 


plexion; a Difficulty in the Utterance of 'his Words and an bin of ſwallowing e 


even a Tea. ſpoonful of the thinneſt Liquor-at a Time. 5 
As I ſuſpected that theſe Appearances and Symptoms were the Effect of Poiſon, I 


all' d Miſs Blandv, whether Mr. Blandy had lately given Offence to either of his Ser- 


vanis, or Clients, or any other Perſon? She anſwered, That he was at Peace with all 


the World, and that all the World was at Peace with hits. I then aſk'd her, whether 


he had ever been ſubject to Complaints of this Kind before? She ſaid, that he had 


often been ſubje& to the Cholic and Heart-burn; and that ſhe ſuppos'd this was only 
a Fit of that Sort, and wou'd ſoon go off, as uſual, I told Mr. Blandy, that I aſk'd 
theſe Queſtions, becauſe 1 ſuſpected that by fome Means or other he had taken Poi- 
fon. He rephed, it might be ſo, or in Words to that Effect: but Miſs Bandy ſaid, 


it was impaſſible. 
On Sunday Morning, Auguſt the Toth, he ſeemed much reliev'd 3 his Pulſe, Bien, 
Complexion, and Power of ſwallowing, were greatly mended. He had had ſeveral - 


Stools in the Night, without any Blood in them. The Complaints which he had 


made of his Mouth, Lips, Noſe, and Eyes, were leſſen'd; but he ſaid the Pain in his 
Fundament continued, and that he ſtill felt ſome Pinching- in his Bowels. On 


viewing his Fundament, I found it almoſt uten with glecty Excoriations and 


Ulcers, 
1 | About 
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' About Eight o' Clock this Morning I took my Leave of him; but before I quitted - 


his Room, Miſs Blandy delir'd I wou'd viſit him again the next Day. 
When I got down Stairs, one of the Maids put a Paper into my Hands, which ſhe 
fail Miſs Blandy had thrown into the Kitchen Fire. Several Holes were burnt in the 


Paper, but not a Letter of the Superſcripton was effaced. The — Was, 
The Powaer to clean the Pebbles with, 


Cauncil. What is the Maid's Name that gave you that Paper ? | 

Dr. Addington. I can't recolle& which of the Maids it was that gave it me. I open'd 
the Paper very carefully, and found in it a whitiſh Powder, like white Arſenic in Taſte, 
but ſlightly diſcolour'd by a little burat Paper mix'd with it. I can't ſwear this Pow- 


der was Arſenic, or any other Poiſon, becauſe the Quantity was too ſmall to make any 


Experiment with, that cou'd be depended on. 

Council. What do you really ſuſpect it to be ? 

Dr. Aadington, I really [uſpect 1 it to be white Arſenic. 

Council. Pleaſe to proceed, Sir. 

Dr. Addington. As ſoon as the Maid had left me, Mr, Norton the Apothecary produc'd 
a Powder, that he ſaid had been found at the Bottom of that Mels of Gruel, which, as 

Was ſuppos d, had poiſon'd Mr. Blanay : He gave me ſome of this Powder, and 1 exa- 
min'd it at my Leiſure, and believe it to be white Arſenic. 


On Monday Morning, Auguſt the 12th, I found Mr. Blandy much worſe than I had 


left him the Day * His Complexion was very bad; his Pulſe intermitted; and 
he breatli'd, and ſwallow'd with great Difficulty, He complain'd more of his Fun- 


dament than he had done before. "His Bowels were ſtill in Pain. 


I now deſit'd that another Phyſician might be called in, as I apprehended Mr. 


. Blandy to be 1n the utmoſt Danger, and that this Aﬀair might come before a Court 
of Judicature, Dr, Lewis was then ſent for from Oxford. I ſtaid with Mr. Blandy 


all this Day, I aſked him more than once, whether he really thought he had taken 


Poiſon? He anſwer'd each Time, that he believ'd he had. I afled him, whether he 


thought he had taken Poiſon often ? He anſwer'd in the Affirmative, His Reaſons 


for thinking ſo, were, becauſe ſome of his Teeth had decay'd much faſter than was 
natural; and becauſe he had irequently, tor ſome Months paſt, eſpecially after his 
Daughter had receiv'd a Preſent of Scolch Pebbles from Mr. Cranſton, been affected 


with very violent and unaccountable Prickings and Heats in his Tongue and Throat, 
and with almoſt intolerable Burnings, and Pains in his Stomach and] Bowels, which 
uſed to go off in Vomitings and Purgings. I aſk'd him, whom he ſuſpected to be 
the Giver of the Poiſon? The Tears ſtood in his Eyes, yet he forced a Smile, and 
 faidz--- A poor Love-fick Girl I forgive her --- 1 akoays thought there was Mi ſevief 


in thoſe curſed Scotch Pebbles, 


Dr. Lewis came about Eight of Clock in the Evening. bs 5 came Mr. 1 


4s Complexion, Pulſe, Breath, and Faculty of twallowing, were * much better 
again; but he complained more of Pain in his Fundament. 5 
This Evening Mils Blandy was contin'd to her Chamber : : a Guard was pla d over 


her; and her Keys, Papers, and all Inſtruments wherewuh he cou'd huit etther her- | 


ſelf, or any other Perſon, were taken from her. 
| Council, How came that ? 


Dr. Addington, I propoſed it to Dr. Lewis, and we both thor ght it proper; bene we 


had great Reaſon to ſuſpect her as the Author of Mr. Blandy's Fllaets ; and becauſe this 
Suſpicion was not yet publickly known, and, therefore, no Magiſtrate had taken any 
Notice of he. 
Council. Pleaſe to go on, Dr. Addington, with your A cf Mr. Blandy. 
Dr. Addington. On T veſday Morning, Auguſt the 13th, we tcund him worſe again, His 
Countenance, Pulſe, Breath, and Power of ſwallowing were extremely bad. He was 
exceſſively weak. His Hands trembled. Both they and his Face were cold and 
clammy. The Pain was intirely gone from his Bowels, but not from his Funda- 


ment. He was now and then a little delirious. He had frequently a ſhort Cough, 


and a very extraordinary Elevation of his Cheſt, in fetching his Breath; on which 


Occaſions an ulcerous Matter generally iſſued from his Fundament. Yet, in his ſenſi- 
ble Intervals, he was chearful, and jocoſe : He ſaid he was like a Perſon bit by a mad Dog; 5 


for that he ſbou'd be glad to drink, but cou'd not ſwallow, 


About Noon this Day his Speech faulter'd more and more. He was ſometimes 


very reſtleſs, at others very fleepy, His Face was quite- ghaſtly, This Night was a 
terrible one. 
On Wedneſday Morning, Aug ul the 14th, he recovered his Senſes for an Hour or 
E more. 


more. He told me, he 3 make his Will in two or three Days: but he ſoon grew 
3clirious again; and, linking every Moment, died about two o'Clock in the Afternoon. 
Council. Upon che whole, did you then think, from the Symptoms you have deſerib- 


ed, and the Obſcrvations you made, that Mr, Blandy died by Poiſon? 
Pr. Aldington. Indeed 1 did. | 
Council. And is it your preſent Opinion ? 
Dr. Addington. It is; and I have never had the leaſt Occaſion to alter it. His Caſe 
was ſo particular, that he had not a Symptom of any Conſequence, . but what other Per- 
ſons have had, who have taken white Arſenic ; and, after Death, had no & Appearance in 
his Body, but what other Perſons have had, who have been men by white Arſenic. 
Council, When was his Body opened? 
Dr. Addington. On Thurſaay in the a Auguſt the I th. 
Council. What appeared on opening it? 
Dr. Addington. I committed the Appearances to Writing, and ſhould be _ to read 
them, if the Court will give me Leave. 
Then the Doctor, on Leave given by the Court, read as follows. | 
Mr. Blandy's Back, and the hinder part of his Arms, Thighs, and Legs were livid. 
The Fat which lay on the Muſcles of his Belly was of a looſe Texture, inclining to a 
State of Fluidity. The Muſcles of his Belly were very pale and flaccid. The Cawl 
was yellower than is natural; and on the fide next the Stomach and Inteſtines looked 
browniſh, The Heart was variegated with purple Spots. There was no Water in the 
Pericardium: The Lungs reſembled Bladders half filled with Air, and blotted in ſome 
Places with pale, but in moſt with black Ink. The Liver and Spleen were much diſ- 
coloured ; the former looked as if it had been boiled, but that part of it which covered 
the Stomach, was particularly dark, A Stone was found in the Gall: bladder. The 
Bile was very fluid, and of a dirty yellow Colour, inclining to red. The Kidneys were 
all over ſtained with livid Spots. The Stomach and Bowels were inflated, and appeared, 
before any Inciſion was made into them, as if they had been pinched, and extravalated 
Blood had ſtagnated between their Membranes. They contained nothing, as far as 
we examined, but a ſlimy bloody Froth. Their Coats were remarkably ſmooth, thin 
and flabby. The Wrinkles of the Stomach were totally obliterated. The internal Coat 
of the Stomach and Duodenum, eſpecially about the Orifices of the former, was pro- 
digiouſly inflamed and excoriated, The Redneſs of the White of the Eye in a violent 
Inflammation of that Part; or rather, the White of the Eye juſt bruſhed and bleeding 
with the Beards of Barley, may ſerve to give ſome Idea how this Coat had been wound- 
ed. There was no Schirrhus in any Gland of the Abdomen; no Adheſion of the Lungs = 
to the Pleura ; nor indeed the leaſt Trace of a natural Decay 1 in any Part Whatever, 


Council to Dr. Lewis. 


Comal, Did you, Dr. Lewis, obſerve that Mr. Blanc) had the Symptoms which 
Dr. Addington has mentioned? 


Dr, Lewes. Fad, - 

Council. Did you obſerve that there were the ſame 88 on opening his Body, 
which Dr. Addington has deſcribed ? 

Dr. Lewis, I obſerved and remember them all, except the Spots on his Heart. 


Council. Is it your real Opinion, that thoſe Symptoms, and thoſe Appearances were 
owing to Poiſon ? | 


Dr, Lewis. Yes. 
Council, And that he died of Poiſon * "x 
Dr. Lewis, Abſolutely. 


* e 8 
Priſoner 5 Council, Did you firſt intimate to Mr. Blandy, or he to you that he had 
been poiſoned? 
I Addington. He firſt intimated it to me. 
Priſoners Council. Did you aſk him, whether he was certain that he had been poiſon- 


ed by the Gruel that he took on Monday Night Auguſt the 5th, and on Tueſday Night 
Auguſt the 6th, 


Dr. Addington, I do not * that I did. 


Priſoners's Conncil. Are you ſure that he ſaid he was diſordered aſter drinking the 
Giucl on Monday Night the 5th of Auguſt? 


Dr. Addington. Yes. 


$ The Doctor intended to have excep ted the Stone found in Mr. Blandy's Gall-Bladder, = 
5 2 Prifoner”s 


that Powder to be white Arſcnic. 
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Priſoner*s Council. Did you ever aſk him why he drank more Gruel on 7 ueſday Night 
Auguſt the 6th. ck | 
Dr. Addington. 1 believe I did not. 


Priſoner's Council. When did you make Experiments on the Powder delivered to you 
by Mr. Norton. 


Dr. Addingion. I made ſome the next Day; but many more ſometime afterwards. 
Priſoner*s Council, How long afterwards ? 
Dr. Addington. I can't juſtly ſay; it might be a Month or more. 
Priſoner's Council. How often had you Powder given you? 
Dr. Addington. Twice. . | 
Priſoner's Council. Did you make Experiments with both Parcels ? 
Dr. Aagington. Les. But J gave the greateſt Part of the firſt to Mr. King, an expe- 
rienc'd Chemiſt in Reading; and deſired that he would examine it, which he did; and 


he told me, that it was white Arſenic. The ſecond Parcel was uſed in Trials, made by 
my ſelf. 


Priſoner's Council, Who had the ſecond Parcel in keeping till you tried it?; 

Dr. Aadington. I had it, and kept it either in my Pocket, or under Lock and Key. 

Priſoner's Council. Did you never fhew it to any Body? 

Dr. Addington. Yes, to ſeveral Perſons; but truſted no body with it out of my 

Sight. = pf 1 C 

© Priſoner's Council. Why do you believe it to be white Arſenic? 4 
Dr. Addingion. For the following Reaſons: 1. This Powder has a milky White- 

neſs; fo has white Arſenic. 2. This is gritty and almoſt inſipid, ſo is white Ar- 

ſenic. 3. Part of it ſwims on the Surface of cold Water, like a pale ſulphureous Film 


bur the greateſt Part ſinks to the Bottom, and remains there undiſſolved; the ſame 
is true of whice Arſenic, 4. This thrown on red-hot Iron, does not flame, but riſes 
entirely in thick white Fumes, which have the Stench of Garlick, and cover cold 


Iron, held juſt over them, with white Flowers : White Arſenic does the ſame. 5. 
I boiled ten Grains of this Powder in four Ounces of clean Water, and then, paſſing 


the Decoction through a Filtre, divided it into five equal Parts, which were put into 
as many Glaſſes. Into one Glaſs J poured a few Drops of Spirit of Sal Ammoniac z 
into another ſome of the Lixivium of Tartar z into the third ſome ſtrong Spirit of 
Vitriol ; into the fourth ſome Spirit of Salt; and into the laſt ſome Syrup of Violets. 
The Spirit of Sal Ammoniac threw down a. few Particles of pale Sediment. The 
Lixivium of Tartar gave a white Cloud, which hung a little above the middle of the 

Glaſs. The Spirits of Vitriol and Salt made a canſiderable Precipitation of a lightiſh- _ 
coloured Subſtance z which, in the former, hardened into glittering Chryſtals, ſticking 
to the Sides and Bottom of the Glaſs. Syrup of Violets produced a beautiful pale 
green Tincture. Having waſhed the Sauce-pan, Funnel, and Glaſſes, uſed in the fore- 


going Experiments, very clean, and provided a freſh Filtre, I boiled ten Grains of 


white Arſenic, beught of Mr. Wilcock, Druggiſt in Reading, in four Ounces of clean 


Water; and filtering and dividing it into five equal Parts, proceeded with them juſt as 


I had done with the former Decoction. There was an exact Similitude between the Ex- 


periments made on the two Decoctions. They correſponded fo nice:y in each Trial, that 


I declare | never ſaw any two Things in Nature more alike, than the Decoction made 
with the Powder found in Mr, Blandy's Gruel, and that made with white Arſenic. 


From theſe Experiments and others, which I am ready to produce, if deſired, I believe 


Priſoner's Council. Did any Perſon make theſe Experiments with you? 
Dr. Addington. No. But Mr. I/ilcock, the Druggiſt, was preſent while I made them; 


and he weigh'd both the Powder and the white Arſenic. „ 
Priſoner's. Council, When did Mr. Blandy firſt take Medicines by your Order? 


Dr. Addington. As ſoon as he cou'd ſwallow, on Saturday Night, Auguſt the 10th, Be- 


fore that Time he was under the Care of Mr, Norton, 


3 Benjamin Norton ſworn, 2 
I live at Henley; I remember being ſent for to Mrs. Moun'eney's in Henley, on Thur ſday, 
Argiiſt the 8th, in order to ſhew me the Powder. There was with her, Suſan Gunnell, 


the Servant-maid. She brought in a Pan; I look'd at it, and endeavoured to take it out, 


that I might give a better Account of it; for as it lay, it was not poſſible to ſee x hat it 
was: then I laid it on white Paper, and delivered it to Mrs. Mounteney, to take Care of, 
till it dry'd ; ſhe kept it till Sunday Morning, then I had it to ſhew to Dr. Addington, 1 


ſaw the Doctor try it once at my Houſe, upon a red-hot Poker; upon which ] PIT 


gine it was of the Arſenic-kind. 
— Council 


T 
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reis Did you attend the Deceaſed while he was ill ? 
Norton. I did; I went on the 6th of Auguſt, he told me he was ill, as he imagined, of a 
Fit of the Cholick, he complained of a violent Pain in his Stomach, attended with great 
Reachings, and ſwell? d, anda great Purging ; I carried him Phyſick, which he took on 
the Wedneſday Morning ; he was then better; on the Thurſday Morning, as I was going, 
I met the Maid; ſhe told me, he was not up, ſo I went about Twelve, he was then with 
a Client in the Study, he told me the Phyſick had done him a great deal of Service, and 
defired more. 1 ſent him ſome to take on Friday Morning : I was not with him after 
Thurſaay. 9 
Council. Had you uſed to attend him? | | 
Norton. | had for ſeveral Years. The laſt illneſs he had before, was in July 17 95 1 
uſed to attend him. 
Council. Did you ever hear Miſs Blandy talk of Muſick | 3 
Norton. I did. She ſaid, ſhe had heard it in the Houſe, and ſhe fear'd, wilds 
would happen in the Family She did not lay any thing particular, becauſe I made very 
light of it. 
© Council Did the fay any thing of Apparitions 3 
Norton. She ſaid, Mr. Cranſioun ſaw her Father's Apparition one Night. | 
Council. How long before his Death was it that ſhe talk*d about Muſick ? 
Norton. It might be about 3 or 4 Months before? 
Council. Was the Powder you deliver'd to Dr. Addington, the ſelf· ſame Powder you re- 
ceiv'd of Mrs. Mounteney?? | 
Norton. It was the very lame, it had not been out of my Cuſtody. 
Council. Should you know it again? 
Norton, I have ſome of the ſame now in my Pocket. (He produces a Paper ſeal'd up with 
the Earl of MACCLESFIELD and Lord CaDocan's Seals upon it.) This is ſome of the 
| ſame that I deliver'd to Dr. Addington. 


Crofs Examined. 


Priſoner* s Conncil, Who ſent for you to the Houſe ? 

Norton. I cannot tell that. 

Priſ. Council. When you came, did you ſee Miſs Blandy: I 

Norton. I did. She and Mr. Blandy were both together. 

Priſ. Council. What Converſation had you then? 0 
Morton. I aſk'd Mr. Blandy, whether or no he had eat any c that he d dit. 
agreed with him. Miſs Blandy made anſwer, and ſaid, her Pappa had had | nothing that | 

8 the knew of except ſome Peas, on the Saturday Night Before. 
Priſ. Council. Did you hear any thing of Water-gruel? 

Morton. I knew nothing of that, till it was brought to me. 

Priſ. Council, Had you any Suſpicion of Poiſon then? 

Norton. I had not, nor Mr. Blandy had not mention'd any thing of being poiſon'd by 
having taken Water-gruel. 

Priſ. Council, What did Miſs Blandy ſay to you? 

Norton. She deſired me, to be careful of her Father in his Illne. 

Priſ. Council. Did ſhe ſhew any Diſlike to his having Phyſick ? 

Norton. No, none at all; ſhe deſired when I ſaw any Danger, I would let her know it, 
that ſhe might have the Advice of a Phyſician. 

Priſ. Council. When was this? 

Norton. This was on Saturday the Tenth. 


Priſ. Council. When he grew worſe, did ſhe adviſe a Phyſician might be calbd in? 

Norton. Yes, ſhe did, after I ſaid he was worſe ; ſhe then begg'd that Dr. Addington 
might be ſent for, Mr. Blandy was for deferring it till next Day ; but when I came down, 
the aſk'd, if 1 thought him in danger? I ſaid, he is; then ſhe ſaid, though he ſeems to 


be againſt | it, I will ſend for a Doctor directly, and ſent away a Man unknown to him. 
Prif. Council. Was he for delaying? 


Norton. He was till the next Morning. 
Priſ. Council. How has ſhe behaved to him in any other Illneſs of her Father's ? 


Norton. I never ſaw but at ſuch times ſhe has behaved with true Affection and 
Regard ? 


Prif. Council. Had ſhe uſed to be much with him ? 

Norton. She uſed to be backwards and forwards with him in the Room. 

Priſ. Council. Did you give any Intimation to Miſs Blandy, after the Powder was try'd? 

Norton. I did not; but went up to acquaint her FOE he was ſo affected, he could 
not come down to apprize Mr. Blandy of it, 


3 1 Prif. 
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Priſ. Council. When did ſhe firſt know that you knew of it ? 

Norton. I never knew ſhe knew of it till the Monday. 

Priſ. Council. How came you to ſuſpect that at the 8 of the Pan to be Paiſon 2 

Norton. 1 found it very gritty, and had no Smell. When I went down, and ſaw the 
old Waſherwoman, that ſhe had taſted of the Water-gruel, and was affected with the fame 
Symptoms as Mr. Blandy, I then ſuſpected he was poiſoned, and faid, I was afraid Mr. 
Blandy had had foul Play but I did not tell either him or Miſs Blandy {0, becauſe I found 
by the Maid, that Miſs was ſuſpected. 

Priſ. Council. Who did you ſuſpect might do it? 

Norton. I had Suſpicion it was Miſs Blandy. 


King*s Council. When was Dr. Addington ka for? 
* On the Saturday Night. 
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Mrs. Mary — ſworn. 


"wa Gunnell YER a Pan to my Houſe on the 8th of Auguſt with Water-gruel in it, 
and Powder at the Bottom, and deſired me to look at it: I ſent for Mr. Norton, he took 
the Powder out on a Piece of white Paper, which I gave him: He delivered the lame 

n to me, and I took care of 1t and lock d it up. 


cCoſt Examined. 


Priſoner's Council. Did you ever ſee any Behaviour of Miſs Bland otherwiſe than chat of 
an affectionate Daughter? 
Mounteney. I never did. She was always duriful to her Father, as far as I law, when her 
Father was preſent. | | 
Priſ. Council. To whom did you firſt mention that this Powder was put into the Paper? | 


Mounteney. To the beſt of my Remembrance, I never made mention of it to any Body, 
till Mr. Norton fetch'd it away, which was on the 14th of Auguſt, the Sunday Morning | 
after, to be ſhewn to Dr. Addington. | 
Priſ. Council. Between the Time of its being brought to your Honſe, and the Time = „ 
Was fetch'd away, was you ever at Mr, Blandy's Houſe? | | | 

| Mounteney. No. I was not in that Time, but was there on Sundæy in the Afternoon. -- 
Priſ. Council. Had you not ſhew'd it at any other Place A chat Time? 3 | 
Mounteney. I had not, Sir. — 
Priſ. Council. Did you on the Sunday, i in the Afternoon, mention it to Mr. or Miſs Blandy : 1 = 
: Mounten. No, r not to either of them. | | — 


Suſamab G unnell if worn, 


Gunnell. Icarried the Water-gruel i in a Pan to Mrs. Mountency 8 Houle, 

Council. Whoſe Uſe was it made for? — 
D Gunnell. It was made for Mr. * s Uſe, on the Sunday Scven-night, before his | 

eath. | 

Council. Who made it? 4 
Gunnell. I made it. To ER |; 

Council. Where did you put it, after you had made it? 

Gunnell. 1 put it into the common Pantry, where all the Family uſed to go. 

Council. Did you obſerve any particular Perſon buſy about there, afterwards? 

Gunnell. No, No- body; Miſs Blandy told me on the Monday, ſhe had been in the 
Tas (I did not ſee her) ſtirring her Father's Water-gruel, and eating the Oatmeal, out 
of the Bottom of it. ¾di og = 

Council. What Time of the Monday was this? 

Guell. This was ſome time, about the Middle of the Day. 

Council. Did Mr. Blandy take any of that Water-gruel ? 
 Gunnell, I gave him a half-Pint Mug of it on Monday Evening, for him to take before 
he went to Bed. 
Council. Did you obſerve any Body meddle with that half-Pint Mug afterwards? 
 Gunnell. I ſaw Miſs Blandy take the Tea-ſpoon that was in the Mug, and ſtir the Water- 
gruel, and after put her Finger to the Spoon, and then rubb'd her Fingers. 3 - 
Council. Did Mr. Blandy drink any of that Water-gruel ? 

Gunnell. Mr. Blandy drank ſome of it, and on the Tueſday W when he came 
down Stairs, he did not come through the Kitchen as uſual, but went the back way into — 
his Study. 

Council. Did you ſee him come down? 
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Gunnell. 1 did not. 2 
Council. When was the firſt Time you br him thc Day 1 
Gunnell. It was betwixt Nine and Ten; Miſs Blanch and he were together, ho was 


"not well; and going to lie down on the Bed. 


| Council. Did you ſee him in the Evening? | 
| Gunnell, In the Evening Robert Harman came to me, as I was coming Weh Stairs, 


and told me, I muſt warm ſome Water-gruel, for my Maſter was in haſte for Supper, 


Council. Did you warm ſome ? 


Gunnell. I warm'd ſome of that out of the Pan, of which he had ſome the Night be- 
fore, and Miſs Blandy carried it to him into the Parlour. 
Council. Did he drink it? 


Gunnell, I believe he did; there ſeem'd to be about half of it left the n next b Morning, 
Council. How did he ſeem to be after? 


Gunnell. I met him ſoon after he had eat the Water-gruel going up Stairs to Bed; 1 


lighted him up: As ſoon as he was got into the Room, he called for a Baſon to reach; he 


ſeem'd to be very ſick, by his Reaching a conſiderable Ti ime. 


Council. How was he next Morning? 

Gunnell. About Six o' Clock I went up the next Moraing: to carry him his Phyſick 
He ſaid, he had had a pretty good Night, and was much better. | 

Council, Had he reach*d much over Night ? 

Gunnell, He had, for the Baſon was half full which left clean over Night. | 

Council. Was any Order given you to give him any more Water-gruel? * * 


Gen On the FRengady Why: Blandy came into the Kitchen, and ſaid, Suſan, as your 5 
"Maſter has taken Phyſick, he may want more Water-gruel, and as there is ſome in the 


Houſe, you need not make freſh as you are Ironing ; I told her, it was ſtale, if there was 


I went into the Pantry to put ſome in for my Maſter's Dinner, then I brought out 
the Pan (the Evening before, I thought it had an odd Taſte) ſo I was willing to taſte it 


again, to ſee if I was miſtaken or not: I put it to my Mouth, and drank ſome, and taking 
it from my Mouth, I obſerved ſome Whiteneſs at the Bottom. 
Council. What did you do upon that? 


enough; and it would not hinder much to make freſh ; ſo I made freſh accordingly, and 


2 
- "4 
15 


Gunnell. I went immediately to the Kitchen, and told Betty Binfield, there was a bite 


| Settlement, and I did not remember I ever had ſeen Oatmeal lo white before : Betty ſaid, 


Let me ſee it; I carried it to her, ſhe ſaid, What Oatmeal is this, I think it looks as 


Council. What did you do with the Pan? „ 6 
Gunnell. I carried it back again, and ſet it down on the Dreſſer in the Waben 3 it ibod 


there a ſmall Time, then I lock'd it up in the Cloſet, and on the Thurſday "Og 1 : 


carried it to Mrs. Mcunterey, and Mr. Nerton came there and ſaw it. 


Council. Do you remember Miſs Blandy ſaying wy TE t you, about cating her 
Pappa's Water-gruel? 


Gunnell. About ſix Weeks 97 his Death, I went. into the Parlour; Miſs Blandy 


what is the Matter, I am not well, but I do not know what the Matter is. She ſaid, 


What have you eat or drank ? upon which I ſaid, Nothing more than the reſt of the Fa- | 
mily, She ſaid, Suſan, have you eat any Water- gruel, for I am told Water- gruel hurts me, 


and it may hurt you. I ſaid, It cannot affect me, Madam, for I have not eat any. 

Council. What was it * Betty Binfield ſaid to you about Water-gruel ? 

Gunnell. Betty Binfield ſaid, "Mik Blandy aſk' d, if I had eat any of her Pappa's Water. 
gruel ? ſaying if I did, I might do for myſelf, a Perſon of my Age. 

Council. What time was this? 


Gunnell. 1 cannot ſay, whether it was juſt after, or juſt before, the Time ſhe had Pole 


to me herſelt. On the Wedneſday Morning, as I was coming down Stairs, from giving my 


Maſter his Phyſick, I met Elizabeth Binfield, with the Water-gruel in a Baſon, which he 


white as Flour ? We both took the Pan, and turn'd it about, and ſtrictly obſerved it, 
and concluded it could be nothing but Oatmeal. I then took it out of Doors, into the 
Light, and faw it plainer; then I put my Finger to it, and found it gritty, at the Bottom 


of the Pan; I then recollected I had heard ſay, Poiſon * was white and gritty, which made 
me afraid it was Poiſon. 


ſaid, Suſan, What is the Matter with you? You do not look well; I ſaid, I do not know 


had left; I ſaid. to the Chairwoman, Ann Emmit, Dame, you uſed to be fond of Water-_ 


gruel, here is a very fine Meſs my Maſter left laſt N ight, and I believe it will do you good 
the Woman ſoon ſat RS, a Bench in the Kitchen and eat ſome of 1 it, I cannot ſay all. 


Council. 


N. B. The Council 10 the Priſoner wav'd the Objection to this as ee becauſe the Coun- 
eil for the Crown aſſur'd * they ſhould call Be * herſelf next, 
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_ Council. How was ſhe afterwards ? 

Gunnell. She ſaid, the Houſe ſmelt of Phyſick, and every thing caſted of Phyſick ; 
ſhe went out, I believe into the Waſh-Houſe, to reach, before ſhe could finiſh | it. 
Council. Did you follow her? 

Gunnell. No, I did not; but about twenty Minutes or half an Hour after that, I went 
to the Neceſſary-Houſe and found her there vomiting and reaching, and, as ſhe os 

urging. - 
: Council, How long did ſhe abide there ? „ Ong | | 

Gunnell. She was there an Hour and half, during which Time I went divers times to 
her; at firſt I carried her ſome Surfeit- Water,. ſhe then deſired; to have ſome fair Water; 
the next time I went to ſee how ſhe did, ſhe faid ſhe was no better; I deſired her to come 
in a Doors, hoping ſhe would be better by the Fire; ſhe ſaid, ſhe was not able to come in; 
I ſaid, I would lead her in; I did, and far her down in a Chair by the Fire, ſhe was 
vomiting, and reaching continually ; ſhe fat there about half an Hour or ſomething more, 
7 75 which Time ſhe grew much worſe, and I thought her to be in a Fit, or ſeized with 
Deat 
N Did you acquaint Miſs — with the Illneſs and Symptoms of this poor 

oman ? 

Gunnell. I told Miſs Blandy when I went into the Room to dreſs her, about Nine o*Clock, 
that Dame (the Name we uſed to call her by) had been very ill that Morning; that ſhe, 
had complained, that the Smell of her Maſter s Phyſick had made her ſick; and that ſhe 

had eat nothing, but a little of her Maſter's Water- gruel, which he had left laſt Night, 
which could not hurt her. 5 

Council. What did ſhe ſay to that? 
SGunnell. She ſaid, ſhe was very glad, ſhe was not below Stairs, for ſhe ſhould have 
been ſhocked, to have ſeen her poor Dame ſo ill. 

Council. As you have lived Servant in the Houſe, how did you obere Miſs Blandy 
| behave towards her Father, and in what Manner did ſhe uſe to talk of him, three or four 
Months before his Death ? 
Gunnell. Sometimes ſhe would talk very affectionately, and ſometimes but middling, 

Council. What do you mean by middling ? 

| Gunnell. Sometimes ſhe would ſay, he was an old Villain, for uſing an only Child i in 
ſuch a Manner. 

Council. Did ſhe wiſh him to live? 

Gunnell. Sometimes ſhe wiſhed for his long Life, Gmeriities for his Death. 

- Council, When ſhe wiſhed for his Death, in what Manner did ſhe expreſs herſelf :  - 

Gunnell. She often ſaid, ſhe was very unkward, and that if he was dead, the would go 
to Scotland and live with Lady Cranſtoun. | 

Council. Did ſhe ever ſay, how long ſhe thought her Father might hve? 

Geunnell. Sometimes ſhe would ſay, for his Conſtitution he might live theſe. tw enty 
| Years, ſometimes ſhe would ſay, he looked ill and poorly. 

Council. Do you remember when Dr. Addington was ſent for, on the Saturday : ? 

Gunnell, I do. 

Council. Had Miſs Blandy uſed to go into her F aher s Room after that Time? 
Gunnell. She did as often as the pleaſed till Sunday-Night ; then Mr. Norton took Mis 
Blandy down Stairs, and deſired me not to let any Body go into the Room, Except myſelf 
to wait on him. 

Council. Did the come in afterwards ? 

Gunnell. She came into the Room on Monday-Morning, ſoon after Mr. Norton came 
in, or with him; I went in about 10 o'Clock again. 

Council. What Converſation paſſed, between Miſs Blandy 2 her Father ? 

Gunnell. She fell down on her Knees and ſaid to him, Baniſh me, or ſend me to any 

remote Part of the World; do what you pleaſe, ſo you forgive me; and as to Mr. Cran- 

ſtoun, I will never ſee him, pon to him, nor write to him more, ſo. long as I live, 
ſo you will forgive me. 

Council, What Anſwer did he make ? 

Gunnell. He aid, I forgive thee, my Dear, and I hope God will forgive the; but thee 
ſhould have conſidered better, than to have attempted any thing * thy Father ; thee 
ſhould'ſt have conſidered, I was thy own Father. 

Council. What ſaid ſhe to this? 
SGunnell. She anſwered, Sir, as for your Illneſs, I am intirely innocent. 1 aid, Madam, 
believe you muſt not ſay you ate intirely innocent, for the Powder that was taken out 


of the Water-gruel, and the Paper of Powder that was taken « out of the Fire, are now 
1 in 
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J bleſs thee, and hope God will bleſs thee, and amend thy Life; and ſaid e Kearny 
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in ſuch Hands, that they muſt be publickly produced. I told her, I believed 1 one 


Doſe prepared for my Maſter in a Diſh of Tea, about fix Weeks 280. 


Council. Did you tell her this before her Father? 
Gunnell. I did. 


Council. What Anſwer did ſhe make? 
Gunnell. She ſaid, I have put no Powder into Teas I have pur Powder into Wawe- 


gruel, and if Fo are injured,” I am intirely innocent, for it was given me with another 


Intent, | 
Council. What Gai Mr. Blandy to this? . 
Gunnell. My Maſter turned himſelf in his Bed, and ſaid to her, 0b! Such a Villain, 


come to my Horſe, eat of the beſt and drink of the beſt, that my 82 25. could afford, to take 
my Life, and ruin ny Daughter. 
e What elſe paſſed ? 
Gunnell. He ſaid, Oh! My Dear! Thee muſt hate that Man, thee muſt hate the Ground 
he treads on, thee canſt not help it. The Daughter ſaid, Oh! Sir, your Tenderneſs towards 
me is like a Sword to my Heart; every Word you ſay is like Swords piercing my Heart; much 


worſe, than if you were to be ever ſo angry. I muſt down on my Knees; arid beg you 
will not curſe me. 


Council. What ſaid the Father? 
Gunnell. He ſaid, I curſe thee! my Dear, how could thou think I could 5 thee ? No 


dear, go out of my Room, ſay no more, left thou ſhouldſt ſay any Thing to thy own Prej 5 uf 


Go to thy Uncle Stevens, take him for thy Friend, poor Man ! 1 am ſorry for him. * 
this ſhe directly went out of the Room. 


Council. Give an Account of the Paper you enden 68 her, how ir was found. 
Gunnell. On the Saturday before my Maſter died, I was in the Kitchen, Miſs Blandy had 


| wrote a Direction on a Letter to go to her Uncle Stevens. Going to the Fire to ary 1 it, I 
ſaw her put a Paper into the Fire, or two Papers, I cannot ſay whether. I went 


to the Fire, and ſaw her ſtir it down with a Stick: Elizabeth Binfield, then put 
on freſh Coals, which I believe k . the Paper from being conſumed. Soon after Miſs 
Blandy had put it in, ſhe left the Kitchen; I ſaid to Elizabeth Binfield, Betty, Miſs Blandy 


has been burning ſomething; ſhe aſked, Where? I pointed to the Grate, and ſaid, At that 
7 Corner ; upon which Betty Binfeld moved a Coal, and took from thence a little Paper; 31 


ſtood by and ſaw her, ſhe gave it into my Hand; it was a ſmall Piece of Paper, with ſome 


Writing on it, folded up about three Inches long. The N was, Ti be — fo clean | 
be Pebbles, to the beſt of my Remembrance. oe | 


Council. Did you read it? e 1 
Gunnell. I did not, Elizabeth Binfeld 5 it to me. = Produced is Ore, Pare 


of it burnt, ſealed up with the Karl of MacCcLEsrit.D and Lord CA Dod ANd's 
Seals.) This is the Paper, I believe by the Look of it; but I did not fee it un- 
folded, I delivered it into Elizabeth "Binfel#s Hand on Saturday-Night, between 
Eleven and Twelve o'Clock. From the Time it was taken out of the Fire, it had 
not been out of my Pocket, or any Thing done to it, from that Time till I gave it her. 
I went into my Maſter's Room about Seven o' Clock in the Morning, to carry him ſome- 


thing to drink; when he had drank it, I ſaid, I have ſomething to ſay to you concern- 


ing your Health, and concerning your Family; ; I muſt beg you will not put yourſelf in 


a Paſſion, but hear me what I have to ſay : Then I told him, I believe, Sir, you have 
got ſomething in your Water-gruel, that has done you ſome Injury, and J believe Miſs 
Blandy put it in, by her coming into the Waſh-Houſe on Monday, and faying, ſhe had 


been ſtirring her Pappa's Water-gruel, and eating the Oatmeal out from the Bottom: He 
| faid, I find I have ſomething not right: My Head is not right as it uſed to be, nor has 


been for ſome Time. I had before told him, I had found the Powder in the Gruel: he 
ſaid, Doſt thou know any Thing of this Powder? Didſt thee ever ſee any of it? I ſaid, 
No, Sir, I never faw any, but what I ſaw in the Water-gruel. He ſaid, Doſt know where 
the had this Powder, nor canſt not thee gueſs? I ſaid, I cannot tell, except ſhe had it of 
Mr. Cranſtoun. My Reaſon for ſuſpecting that was, Mit Blandy had Letters came oftener 
than uſual. My Maſter ſaid, And now thee mentions it, I remember when he was at my 


Houſe, he mentioned a particular Poiſon that they had in their Country; ſaying, Ob ! that 


Villain! that ever be came to my Houſe ! 1 told him likewiſe, I had ſhewed the Powder to Mr. 


Norton; he aſked, what Mr. Norton ſaid to it? I told bien Mr. Norton could not ſay what 


it was, as it was wet, but ſaid, Let it be what it will, it ought not to be chere; and ſaid, he 
was fearful, there was foul Play ſome where. My Maſter ſaid, What, Norton not know | that 


is ſtrange, and ſo much uſed to Drugs. Then 1 told him, Mr. Norton thought proper he 


Mould ſearch her Pockets, and take away her Keys, and 28 He ſaid, I cannot do 
it, 
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it, I cannot ſhock her o much; canſt not thee when thou goeſt into her Room, take 
out a Letter or two, that ſhe may think the dropped them by Chance, I told him, I had 
no Right to do it: She is your Daughter, and you have a Right to do it, and no body 
elſe. He ſaid, I never in all my Life read a Letter that came to my hter, from 
any Perſon. He deſired, if poſſible, if I could meet with any Powder any where, that I 
would ſecure it, wh 
Council. Do you remember when Anu Emmett was ſick (the Chair- woman?) 


GCunnell. I do, but cannot ſay how long, or how little a Time before this; I ber 
ſhe was ill ſome Time before my Maſter's Death. 


Council. What did the Priſoner order the old Woman to eat at that Time ? 

Gunnell, She ſent her ſome Sack- Whey, and ſome Broth, I believe to the Value of a 
Quart or three Pintsat twice, about once a Day, or every other Day for four or five Days. 

Council. Have you been ill, from what you eat yourſelf? 

Gunnell, I was ill, after drinking a Diſh of Tea one Sunday Morning, which I thought 


was not well reliſhed, and I believed Somebody had been taking Salts in the Cup before, 
Council. Who was it pour'd out for ? 


Gunnell. I believe it was pour'd out for my Maſter. 

Council. Why do you believe that? 

Gunnell. Becauſe he uſed to drink | in a different Dim from the reſt of the * and 
it was out of his Diſh. 

Council. When was this? 


Gunnell. This was about ſix Weeks and three Days before his Death. 
Council. How did you find yourſelf, after drinking it ? 


Gunncll. I found no ill Effect till after Dinner: I then had a Hardneſs i in wy Stomach, 


| and apprehended it was from eating plentifully of Beans for Dinner. 
Council. What Symptoms had you afterwards? _ 


Gunnell. My Stomach ſeemed to have ſomething in it that could not digeſt, and I had 


remarkable Trembling tor three Days, and after that for three n. was ſeiz d with a 


Reaching. 
Council. Have you ſince that Time been ill, from what you eat or drank? 


SGlunnell. 1 taſted the Water-gruel twice, once on the Tueſday Evening, when I was 
mixing it for my Maſter; and on Medneſday, when I was going to Foe it . 1 my — 


Pan to my Mouth, and drank a little of it. 
Council. How did you find yourſelf after that: ? 


Gunnell. I did not find any remarkable Diſorder till the Waduſday 3 hs 


2 O'Clock, before my Maſter's Death; then I was ſeemingly ſeized with Convulſions. 
My Throat was very troubleſome for 5 or 6 Weeks after, and ſeemed a little foriſh and a 
little ſwelled. I continued very ill for three Weeks and upwards, after my Maſter's 


Death, which was on the Wedneſday. 1 went to Bed ſick at 2 that Morning, and apply 'd 


to Dr. Addington, 
Council. Do you remember any * beſides Letters coming from Mr. Gn ? 


Gunnell, J remember ſhe had once a large Box of Table-Linen, ane ſome Scotch Pebbles 


in it; ſhe ſaid, they came from him. 
Council. What Time was this? 


| Gunnell. This was early in the Spring, before my Maſter's Death. 
Council. Had ſhe more than one Box ſent to her? 


Gunnell. She had a ſmall Box ſent afterwards of Scotch Pebbles; 3 eat e might be about 8 


three Months before his Death, or leſs, I cannot ſay. 
Council. Did ſhe uſe to ſnew the Pebbles to any Body? 


| | Gunnell. She uſed to ſhew them to wy Ferſon of her Acquaintance ; but [ never . 
of any Powder to clean them. | 


Crojs . 


Prifancr? 5 Council For a Year before the 5th of Auguſt laſt, had any thing ailed your 
| Maſter, fo as to call in the Apothecary ? 


' Gunnell. About a Year before he had had a violent Cold. 
Priſ. Council, Was he or was he not in good Health for a Fer before? 


Gunnell. He was frequently complaining of the Gravel, and Heart- burn, which he was 


| — ect to for Years. 


Priſ. Council. Did he make any other Complaints? 
Cunnell. He uſed to have little Fits of the Gout. 


Priſ. Council. Was there any other Complaint for 7, 8, 9, Or 10 Years ? 


Gunnell. Nothing particular, but that of the Heart - burn; which I cannot tell whether 


I ever heard him complain of before or not. 


Prif 
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„ Council. Can you take upon you to ſay, that he made any: enn — of 

the Heart · burn, more than he had done at any other time? 

Sunnell. I cannot ſay poſitively; becauſe I have not continued theſe things in my 

Memory. He order'd me to give him ſome ory wenn 8 * for the Heart- 
bur n. 3 > » To 

Prif. Council. Is that apod for the R bun ? 

'Gunnell.. J have been told, it is very good for it. 

Priſ. Council. How was her Behaviour to her Father? 

Gunnell, Her general Behaviour was dutiful, except upon my Paſſion or a abaſy Word 
from her Father. 

Priſ. Conncil. When did ſhe call her Father, old Villain ? 

Gunnell. She would uſe Expreſſions of that kind, when ſhe was in a a Paſſion. 

Priſ. Council. Upon what Account? 

Gunnell. For uſing her ill. 

King's Council, Were theſe RireefGons made uſe of before his F ace, or behind his Back? 

Gunnell. J have heard her before his Face, and belund his Back. 

Priſ. Council, When have you heard it? 

Gunnell. ] believe in the laſt 12 Months; but cannot be fure. 

King's Council. Recolle& on what Occaſion ? 
Gunnell. It has been, I * on little Paſſions on both Sides, and that generally from 
Trifles. 5 
Priſ. Council. When did you firſt communicate your Suſpicion to Mr. Bland, about his 
being poiſoned? _ 

Gunnell, On the Saturdey Morning before his Death, from what I ſaw on the Wedneſday 
before. 
8 Council. Why did you keep this Suſpicion of yours, from Wedneſday to Saturday ?. 

Gunnell. The Reaſon I a0 not tell my Suſpicions to Mr. Blandy, ſooner than Saturday, 
was, becauſe I ſtaid for Mr. Stevens the Priſoner's Uncle, who did not come till nf 
Night! z I told him then, and he deſired me to tell Mr. Glandy of it. 

Priſ. Council. Did you ever ſay any thing of it to Miſs Blandy i * 

Gunnell. No, I did not. 
Priſ. Council. Pray what Converſation paſſed berween her Father and her down upon 
her knees, Wc? | 

Gunnell, She ſaid, Sir, how do you do? he faid, Lam very A 

Priſ. Council. Was any Thing ſaid about Mr. Cranſtoun s Addreſſes to her? 

Gunnell. Les, there was. That Converſation was occaſioned by a Meſſage, that Mr. 
Blandy had ſent to his Daughter by me on Monde Morning. ö 

Priſ. Council. What was that Meſſage? 

Gunnell. That he was ready to forgive her, if ſhe would but endeavour t to bring that 
Villain to Juſtice. 

Priſ. Council. Did ſhe ſay, with what Intent the Powder was given to her? 

Gunnell. She ſaid, it was given her with another Intent. 

Priſ. Council. Did ſhe ſay ? Upon what Intent? 

Gunnell. She did not ſay that. He did not aſk that, 

Priſ. Council. Was not that explained? 

Gunnell. It was no ways explained. 

Priſ. Council. Did he treat her, as if ſhe herſelf was innocent. 

Gunnell. He did, Sir, 

Priſ. Council. Then all he ſaid afterwards WAS as thinking his Daughter very innocent. 

Gunnell. It was Sir. 

Priſ. Council. As to the Ruin of his Daughter, did he think it was entirely owing to 
Cranſtoun ? 

On” Mr. Blandy ſaid, he believed his Daughter intirely innocent t of what had hap- 
pene 

Prif. Council, By nr wh = ſaid to you, do you think that the Father thought his Daughter 
was impoſed upon by Cranſtoun, when he uſed that Expreſſion, She muſt bate the Man, &c ? 

Gunnell, I do think ſo ; he ſaid, Where is Polly? I anſwered, In her Room; he ſaid, 
Poor unfortunate Girl ! that ever ſhe ſhould be impoſed upon and led away by ſuch a 7 illain lo 
do ſuch a thing. 

Priſ. Council. Do you imagine from the whole Converſation that paſſed between her Fa- 
ther and her, that ſhe was intirely innocent of the Fact, of the Powder being given 3 

Gunnell. I do not think ſo; ſhe ſaid, ſhe was innocent. 

Priſ. Council. What was your Opinion, did the Father cling her er wholly unacquainted 
with the Effect of the Powder? 


Cunnell. 
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Gunnell. I believe he thought "0 that is as much as I can ſay. 


Priſ. Council. When you told Miſs Blandy that the Waſher-woman was extremity ill, 


having eat ſome Water-gruel, was any Thing more ſaid with relation to the F ather 8 having 
eat ſome of the ſame Water-gruel before? 


4 * I don't remember there was a Word ſaid, about the F *ather's having eat 
any of it. 


Priſ. Council. During the Time of his Illneſs, was not Miſs Blandy's Behaviour to her 
Father, with as much Care and Tenderneſs as any Daughter could ſhew ? 


Gunnell, She ſeemed to direct every Thing as ſhe could have done for herſelf, or 


any other Perſon that was ſick. 


Priſ. Council. Do you know that ſhe was guilty of any Neglect in this Reſpect ? 
Gunnell. No, I do not Sir. 


King's Council. What did he mean when he ſaid, Poor unfortunate Girl, that ever ſhe 


ſhould be impoſed upon, and led away by ſuch a Villain to do ſuch a STO. What do 
| you imagine, he meant by ſuch a Thing? 


Gunnell, By giving him that, which ſhe did not know. what i it was. 
Court. When ſhe told you, that Water-gruel would ſerve for her F ather on the Ved- 


neſday, did ſhe know that her F ather had been ill, by taking Water-gruel on the Monday 


and Tueſday Nights? 


Gunnell. Shen knew he was ill, but I can't tell wha ſhe knew the Cauſe of it; and : 


knew that the Chair-woman was ill, before ſhe propoſed my giving him the ſame Gruel z 


Ironing, 


but did not oppore my making freſh, for any other Reaſon, than that it would hinder = 


Elizabeth Binfeld ſworn. 


Y Binfield. I was Servant to Mr. Francis Blandy at Henley, and had been almoſt three 
ears. 


Council. When aid. you firſt diſcover his Ulneks and hear him nenn of unuſual 


; Prickings i in his Stomach ?. 
Binfield. About a Fortnight before he died. 


Council. Did you ever hear Miſs Blandy talk of ſomething | in the Houſe, which ſhe 
| faid preſaged his Death, or ſomething like it? 


Binfield. I have often heard her talk of Walkings ind Muſick i in the Houſe that he bod . 
heard; ſhe ſaid, ſhe thought it to be her eber ſaying, the Muſick foretold her F ather' s 


Death. 


Council. Who has ſhe ſala: ſo to! * 
Binfield. She has told me fo, 
Council. How long ago? 


Binſield. For ſome Time before her Father's Death; believe for de Quarters of a Lear. 
Council. How long did ſhe continue talking in this Manner ? 


Binfield. She did till his Death; 1 have often heard her ſay, he would die before October. 
Council. W hat Reaſons did ſhe give for that? 


Binfield. By the Muſick ; laying ſhe had been informed that Muſick Foretels Death 
within a Twelve- month. 


Council. Who did ſhe fee had hem her ſo ? 
Binfield. She ſaid Mr. Cranſtoun had been to ſome famous Woman who had informed 


him ſo, and named one Mrs. Morgan who lived either in Scotland, or London; I can't ſay 


which. 
Cuuncil. Did the expreſs herſelf glad, or ſorry? 


 Binfield. Glad, for that then ſhe ſhould ſoon be releaſed from all her Fatigues, and 
ſoon be happy. 


Council. Did ſhe talk of the State of Health in which M was? 
Binfield. Sometimes ſhe has ſaid, he has been very well, ſometimes ill. 
I heard her ſay that my Maſter complained of a Ball of Fire in his Guts; I believe it was 


before the Monday he eat the Water-gruel, I can't particularly ſay, I believe a F ortnight 
before he died; then ſhe ſaid Mr. Cranſtoun had told her of that famous Woman's Opi- 


nion about Muſick. 
Council. Do you remember the firſt Time one 4 Emmet was taken ill 
Binfield. It was about a Month or ſix Weeks before. 
Council. Do you know what Miſs Blandy ordered her in that Illneſs? 


 Binfield, I do. She ordered her ſome white Wine W hey, and Broth ſeveral Times, 
1 made it two or three Times, two Quarts at a Time. 


Council. Do you remember a Paper being taken out of the Fire? 
Binſield. 1 do. It was on the Salurday N my Maſter died, I took it out ye 


2 Council. 
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Council. Should you know it again; if you ſee it? 

_ Binfield, I believe 1 ſhould, (/e 7s 9 a Paper,) 1 really: bien this is it, 
which I took out of the Fire, and delivered it to Suſan Gunnei!; after which I had it 
| again from her, and I delivered it to Dr. Addington, and Mr. Norton. 

Council. Do you remember Miſs Blandy's ſaying any thing about Suſan Gunnell's nz 
the Water- gruel ? 

Binfield, 1 do. When Suſan was ill, ſhe aſked me, how Suſan did? I ſaid. very ill 
Said ſhe, Do you remember her ever drinking her Maſter's Water-gruel ? 1 =, Not as 
I know of. She ſaid If foe does ſbe may do for ber ſelf, may I tell you. 

Council. Did ſhe bid you tell Suſan ſo? 

Binfield. She did not bid me tell Suſan, but I did tell her. 

. Council, What Time was this? 

Binſield. It might be about a Month or ſix Weeks, before Mr. Blandy's Death. 

Council, Do you remember any Expreſſions ſhe made uſe of about her Father ? 
Binſield. I heard her ſay, Who would grudge 10 uy an old Father to Hell for ten thouſand 
Pounds? Exactly them Words, 

Council. When was this? 

Binfield. It was about a Month before his Death, or it 125 be more, I can't 
juſtly tell. 
; Coantil How was this Converſagion 1 „ 

Binfield. She was ſpeaking of young Girls being kept out 4 their F ortunes. 

Council. Who was with you at this Time? 
Binſield. It was to me and no body elle, 
Council, Have you heard her uſe him with bad Language ? 
Binfield. J have heard her curſe him, call him Raſcal and Villain. 
Council. What was ſhe fo angry with her Father about? 

Binfield. Mr. Cranſtoun was at our Houſe about three Quarters of a JIN ba Mr. 
Blands s Death. He came in Auguſt 1750, and ſtaid there till near Chritmas. It was not 
agreeable to my Maſter; we uſed to think by his Temper, that he did not approve of his being 
ſo much with his Daughter but I don: t believe he debarred his Daughter from keeping 
5 him Company. 5 
Council. Did you ever hear him fay any Thing to her of his having been once like to | 

de poiſoned? 0 
Binfeld. I was in the Kitchen when my Maſter came in to be Wess 1 ſta yed 2 
there till he went out again. Miſs Blandy was there, m9 he . that once © he had ike to 
have been poiſoned. | 
Council. When was that he ſaid 8 
Binfield. It was on the 10th of Auguſt, ſaying, he was once at the Coffee houſe, or the 
Lyon, and he and two other Gentlemen had like to have been poiſoned by what they had 
drank ; Miſs Blandy ſaid, Sir I remember it very well; ſhe ſaid it was at one of thoſe 
Places, and he ſaid no, it was the other. He ſaid, One of the Gentlemen died immediately, 
the other is dead now, and I have ſurvived chem both; but it is my Fortune to be poi- 
ſoned at laſt. He look'd very hard at her, during the Time he was talking. | 
Council. What did he ſay was put into the Wine? 

Binſield. I remember he ſaid, it was white Arſenic. 

Council. When he look'd hard at her, how did ſhe look? 

Binfield. She look'd in great Confuſion, and all in a Tremble. 

Council. Did you fit up with Miſs Blandy the Night after her Father died ? 

Binfield. I did till three o'Clock, ſhe went to Bed about one. She ſaid ro me, Betty, wil 
you go away with me? If you will go to the Lyon or the Bell and hire a Polt-chaife, I. 
will give you fifteen Guineas when you get into it, and ten Guineas more when we come 
to London. I ſaid, Where will you go then, into the North ? Sße ſaid, I ſhall go 

into the Weſt of England. I ſaid, Shall you go by Sea? She faid, 1 believe fome 
— the Way. I faid, I will not go. Then ſhe burſt into a Laughter, and ſaid, 1 
| = BY in 4 * did you think I was in earneſt ? Yes, faid I, No, ſaid ſhe, I was ' 

only joking. 

Council. Did you ever hear Miſs tell Dr. Addington, that ſhe had given your Maſter 
ſome of that Powder ? 

Binſield. I heard Miſs Blandy tell the Doctor, fhe had given my Maſter * of that 
Powder before in a Diſh of Tea, which, ſhe ſaid, he did not drink, and ſhe throwed into 
the Street out of the Window, fearing ſhe ſhould be diſcover'd, and mg the Cup again 
and that Suſan Gunnell drank it, and was ill for a Week after. 5 

Council. When was "this? 

4 Biel. 
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Binfield. This was on the Monday before my Maſter died, 

Council, Do you remember what happen'd on Monday the 5th of Au guſt! ? 

Binjield. Yes. On that Day, I and two Waſherwomen were in the Waſh: houſe. Mis 

Blandy came in and ſaid, Betty, I have been in the Pantry eating ſome of the Oatmeal 
out of your Maſter's Water- gruel. I took no notice of it; but the fame Day, in the After- 

noon, 1 went into the Pantry, and Miſs Blandy followed me, and took a Spoon and ſtirred 


oy FIRED rc and taking ſome up in the YE, put it between her Fingers and 
rubbed it 


Council. What was it in? 


Binfield. It was in a Pan. When my Maſter was taken ill on the Tueſday in the After- 
noon, Miſs came into the Kitchen and ſaid, Bety, if one Thing ſhould happen, will you go 
with me to Scotland? I ſaid, Madam, 1 don't know. What, ſays the, you are un- 
willing to leave your Friends? Said I, If I ſhould go there, and not like it, it will be 
expenſive travelling back again. 


Council, Did ſhe ſay, If one thing ſhould happen. What thing ? 


Binfield. J took no farther notice of it then; but thoſe were the Words. On the Mou- 


day Morning, before he died, ſhe ſaid to me, Betty, go up to your Maſter, and give my 
Duty to him, and tell him, beg to ſpeak one Word with him. I did; ſhe went up; 

] met her when ſhe came out of the Room from him; ſhe claſp'd me round the Neck, 
and burſt out a crying and ſaid, Suſan and you are the two honeſteſt Servants in the 


World ; you ought to be imaged | in Gold for your Honeſty; Halt my Fortune will not 
make you amends for your Honeſty to my Father, 


Croſs Examined. 


Priſoner” Council. Had Mr. Blandy at any Time, and when, previous to the 5th of 
Argh „been ill? 


how long. 
Priſ. Council. What was his Illneſs? 
Binfield. He had a great Cold. 
Priſ. Council. Did he take any Phyſick? | 
Binſield. T believe he did once or twice, 
Priſ. Council. Can you tell the Time? 
| Binfield. ] believe it was the latter End of July, or Beginning of Auguſt. 
Prif. Council, Who made the Whey and Broth, that were ſent to the Waſherwoman | 4 
 Binjield. My Fellow- Servant made the Whey, I made the Broth. 
Priſ. Council, Was ſhe a kind Miſtreſs to the Waſher woman? 


Bin fell. She was; ſhe had a greater Regard for her than any other Winn . came 


about the Houſe. 
Priſ. Council. About this Muſick, Who did ſhe ſay heard | it? 
Binfield. She moſtly mentioned herſelf hearing that. 

PDeiſ. Council, Was this Talk when Cranſtoun was there? 

| Bivfield. J heard her talk fo, when he was there, and in his Abſence, 


ri. Council. Was it when ſhe was in an angry Temper only, when ſhe uſed thoſe 


Words to her Father? 

Pinfield. J have heard her in the belt of Times curſe her Father. 

Priſ. Council. Was Suſan Gunnell very ill, after drinking that Tea! ? 

Binficld. She was, and continued ſo for a Week. 

King's Council. Was it at the Time Suſan was ill, from drinking of the Tea, that Miſs 
Blandy afked you about her taking the Gruel, and ſaid, It would do for her ? And did ſhe 
lay any thing elle? - 

Binſield. Miſs Blandy ſaid, ſhe poured it out for my Maſter ; ; but he went to Church 
and left it. | 

Priſ. Council. Have you had any ill Will againſt her? 

Binfield. 1 always told her, I wiſhed her very well. 

Priſ. Council. Did you ever ſay, Du her for a black Butch, I ſhould be 1 to ſee ber 
go up the Ladder, ard be bang d? 

HBinſield. No, Sir, I never did in my Life. 


King's Council. Did you and the reſt of the F amily obſerve, that Mr. Blandy 8 Looks 


were as well the laſt ſix Months as before? 


Binfield. Miſs Blandy has ſaid to me, Don't you think my Father looks faint? Some- 


times I have ſaid, He is; ſometimes not. I never obſerved any Alteration at all, 
H Here 


Held. About a Twelvemonth before, he had been ill ſome Time; but 1 can 't tell 
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26 The TRTAL of Mary Blandy, inter, 


Here Dr. Addington 1 is appealed to by the Council for the Prifoner. 


Prifencr s Council, Do you, Dr. Addington, remember Miſs Blandy S telling you on 
Monday Night, Auguſt the 12th, that ſhe had on a Sunday Morning, about ſix Weeks be- 
fore, when her Father was abſent from the Parlour, mix*'d a Powder with his Tea; and 
that Suſan Gunnell had drank that Tea * . 

Dr. Addington. I remember her telling me that Monday Night, that ſhe had on a 
Sunday Morning about fix Weeks before, when her Father was abſent from the Parlour, 


mixed a Powder with his Tea; but do not remember her ſaying, that Suſan Gunnel! hat 


drank that Tea. I have ſeveral times heard Szſan Gunnell ſay, that ſhe was ſure ſhe had 


been poiſoned by drinking Tea out of Mr. Blandy*s Cup that Sunday Morning. 


Priſoner*s Council. Did not Miſs Blandy declare to you, that ſhe had always thought 
the Powder innocent? 

Dr. Addington. Les. 

Priſoner*s Council, Did ſhe not always declare the ſame ? 

Dr. Addington. Yes. 

The King's Council then interpoſed and ſaid, that he had not intended to mention 
what had paſſed in Diſcourſe between the Priſoner and Dr. « Addington ;, but that now, 
as her own Council had been pleaſed to call for Part of 1 it, he deſired the whole might 


be laid before the Court. 


Dr. Addington. On Monday Night Auguſt the 12th, aſter Miſs Blandy had been ſe- 
cured, and her Papers, Keys, Sc. taken from her, ſhe threw herſelf on the Bed and 
gioaned; then raiſed herſelf, and wrung her Hands and ſaid, That it was impoſſible 
for any Words to deſcribe the Horrors and Agonies in her Breaſt; that Mr. 
Cranſtoun had ruined her; that ſhe had ever, till now, believed him a Man of the ſtricteſt 


Honour; that ſhe had mixed a Powder with the Gruel, which her Father had drank 
on the foregoing Monday and Tueſday Nights; that ſhe was the Cauſe of his Death, and 
that ſhe deſired Life for no End, but to go through a painful Penance for her Sin. She 


proteſted at the ſame Time, that ſhe had never mixed the Powder with any Thing 


| elſe that he had ſwallowed ; and that ſhe did not know it to be Poiſon, till ſhe had ſeen 


its Effects. She ſaid, that ſhe had received the Powder from Mr. Cranſtoun, with a Pre- 


| ſent of Scotch Pebbles; ; that he had wrote on the Paper that held it, The Powder to clean 
| the Pebbles with; that he had aſſured her it was harmleſs ; that he had often taken it him- 
ſelf; that if ſhe would give her Father ſome of it now and then, à litile and a little at a 
Time, in any Liquid, it would make him kind to him and her; that accordingly. about 
ſix Weeks before, at-Breakfaft-time, her Father being out of the Room, ſhe had put a little 
| ofit into his Cup of Tea, but that he never drank it; that Part of the Powder ſwimming 


at Top of the Tea, and Part ſinking to the Bottom, ſhe had poured it out of the Win- 
dow, and filled up the Cup with freſh Tea; that then ſhe wrote to Mr, Cranſtoun, to let 


him know, that ſhe could not give it in Tea without being diſcovered ; and that, in his 


Anſwer, he had adviſed her to give it in Water-gruel for the future, or in any other 
thickiſh Fluid, I aſked her, whether ſhe would endeavour to bring Mr. Cranſtoun to Juſ- 
tice ? After a ſhort Pauſe, ſhe anſwered, that ſhe was fully conſcious of her own Guilt, 
and was unwilling to add Guilt to Guilt ; ; which ſhe thought ſhe ſhould do, if ſhe took 
any Step to the Prejudice of Mr. Cranſtoun; whom ſhe conſidered as her Huſband, tho' 


the Cercmony had not paſſed between them. 


King's Council, Was any thing more ſaid by the Frifoncr . 
Dr. Addington. I aſked her, whether ſhe had been ſo weak as to believe the Pow- 


der, that ſhe had put into her Father's Tea and Gruel, fo harmleſs as Mr. Cranſtoun 


had repreſented it? Why Mr. Cranſtoun had called it a Powder to clean Pebbles, if it 
was intended only to make Mr. Blandy kind ? Why ſhe had not tried it on herſelf, before 
ſhe ventur'd to try it on her Father? Why ſhe had flung it into the Fire? Why, if ſhe 


| hail really thought it innocent, ſhe had 5 fearful of a Diſcovery, when Part of it ſwam 
on the Top of the Tea? Why, when ſhe had found it hurtful to her Father, ſhe had 


neglected, ſo many Days, to call proper Aſſiſtance to him? And why, when 1 was called 


ar laſt, ſhe had endeavour'd to keep me in the dark; and hide the true Cauſe of his 
Tlnefs ? 5 


Council. What n did ſhe ak to theſe Queſtions ? 


Dr. Addington, I can't juſtly ſay; but very well remember, that they were not ſuch as 
gave me any Satisfaction. 


Priſoner's Council. She fad then that ſhe was entirely 1 ignorant of the Effects of the 
Powder ? 


Dr. Addington. 


3 Addington. She ſaid, that ſhe did not know it to be Poilon, *rill ſhe had ſeen its 
Effects. 

Priſoner*s Council, Let me aſk you, Dr. Addington, this ſingle Queſtion : Whether the 
Horrors and Agonies which Miſs Blandy was in at this Time,“ were not, in your 5 nog 
owing ſolely to an hearty Concern for her Father? 

Dr. Addington. 1 beg, Sir, that you will excuſe my giving an Anſwer: to this Queſtion. 
It is not eaſy, you know, to form a true Judgment of the Heart; and 1 hope a Witneſs 

need not deliver his Opinion of it. 

Priſoner*s Council. I don't ſpeak of the Heart: You are only deſired to ſay, whether 
thoſe Agitations of Body and Mind which Miſs Blandy ſhewed at this Time, did not ſeem 
to you to ariſe intirely from a tender Concern for her Father ? 

Dr. Addington. Since you oblige me, Sir, to ſpeak to this Particular, I muſt ſay, that 
all the Agitations of Body and Mind, which Miſs Blandy ſhewed at this Tiine, or any 
other, when J was with her, ſeem'd to me to ariſe more from the Apprehenſion of un- 
Happy Conſequences to herſelf, than from a tender and hearty Concern for her 

_. 

Priſoner's Council, Did you never then obſerye in her any evident Tokens of Grief for 
her Father? 

Dr. Addington. I never thought I did. 

Priſoner's Council. Did ſhe never wiſh for his Recovery? 

Dr. Addington. Often. 


Priſoner's Council. Did not you think that thoſe Wiſhes ple a Conde for him? 


Dr. Aadingten. I did not; becauſe I had before told her, that if he died foon, ſhe 


wou'd inevitably be ruin'd, 
Priſoner's Council. When did you tell her this? 
Dr. Addington. On Sunday Morning, Auguſt the 1 ith, juſt before 1 left Henley, 


Priſoner's Council. Did not ſhe deſire you that . before you quitted his Room 
to viſit him again the next Day? 


Dr. Addington. Tes. 


Priſoner”s Council. And was ſhe not very ſollicitous that you ſhou'd do him al the 


Service in your Power? 


Dr. Addington. I cannot ſay that 1 died any Sollicitude in her on this "I e, till 
Monday Night, Auguſt the 12th, after ſhe was confin'd, and her Keys, and other 1 lings, 


had been taken from her. 
King's Council. Did you, Dr. Addington, attend Suſan CENT in her I ines! ? 
Dr. Addingten. Yes, Sir; but I took no Minutes of her Caſe, 
King's Council. Did her Symptoms agree with Mr. Blandy's ? 


; Dr. Addington. They differ'd from his in ſome Reſpects, but the BE ma: rerial were 
- manifeſtly of the ſame Kind with his, though in a much leſs Degree. - 


King's Council. Did you think them owing to Poiſon ? ? 

Dr. Addington. Yes. 

King's Council. Did you attend Ann Emmett : ? 

Dr. Addington. Yes, Sir. Ti 

King*s Council. To what Cauſe did you aſcribe her Diſorder ? 

Dr. Addington. To Poiſon : For ſhe told me, that, on Meda ſday Morning, Augaſt the 
7th, very ſoon after drinking ſome Gruel at Mr. Blandy s, ſhe had been ſeized with Prick- 
ings, and Burnings, in her Tongue, Throat, and Stomach, which had been followed by 


ſevere Firs of Vomiting and Purging. And TI oblerv*d chat ſhe had many other Sym- 


ptoms, which agreed with Mr. Blandy's. 
King's Council. Did ſhe ſay, that the thought ſhe had ever 3 Poiſon before? 


Dr. Addington. On my telling her that ! alcrib'd her Complaints to Poiſon, which ſhe 
had taken in Gruel at Mr. Blandy s, Auguſt the 75th, ſhe ſaid, that if ſhe had been Poi. 
ſon'd by drinking that Gruel at Mr. Blandh's, ſhe was ſure that ſhe had been poiſon'd | 


| chers the Hay-Time before by drinking ſomething elle, 


Alice Emmet ſworn. 


My Mother is now very ill, and can't attend ; ſhe was Chairwoman at Mr. Blandi's 
in June laſt, ſhe was taken very ill in the Night, with a Vomiting and Reaching, up- 
ward and downwards. I went to Miſs Blandy | in the Morning by her Deſire, to ſee if 
ſhe would ſend her ſomething, as ſhe wanted ſomething to drink, ſaying ſhe was very 

dry; Miſs ſaid, ſhe would lend ſomething, which ſhe did in about two Hours. Coun 
| I ouncil, 
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Council, Did you tell her what your Mother had eat or drank ? 
Emmet. No, I did not; only ſaid, my Mother was very il, and very dry, and 68 
fired ſomething to drink, 


| Mr. Robert Littleton fworn, | 
\ 

11 was Clerk to Mr. Blandy Amo two Years ; the latter End of July laſt J went to 
my Father's in Warwickſhire, and returned again Auguſt the gth, and breakfaſted with 
Mr. Blandy and his Daughter the next Morning, which was on a Saturday; he was in 
great Agony and complained very much; he had a particular Diſh to drink his Tea 
in, he taſted his Tea and did not drink it; ſaying, it had a gritty bad Taſte, and 
aſked Miſs, whether ſhe had not put too much of the black Stuff in it? Meaning Bohea 
Tea. She anſwered, it was as uſual ; he taſted it again and ſaid, it had a bad” Taſte; 
ſhe ſeemed to be in ſome Sort of a Tremor; he looked particular at her, and ſhe look- 
ed very much confuſed and hurried, and went out of the Room. Soon after, my Maſter 
poured it out into the Cat's Baſon, "Id ſet 1t to be filled again ; after this, when he 
was not there, Miſs asked me, what he did with the Tea? J aid, he had not drank it, 
but put it into the Cat's Baſon in the Window ; then ſhe looked a good deal confuſed 
and hurried. The next Day Mr. Blandy of King ſton came about halt an Hour after Nine 
in the Morning, they walked into the Parlour, and left me to breakfaſt by myſelf in 
the Kitchen; I went to Church, when I returned, the Priſoner deſired me to walk 
with her Couſin into the Garden; ſhe delivered a Letter to me, and deſired r me to ſeal 
and direct it as uſual, and put it into the Poſt, _ 

Council. Had you ever directed any Letter for her before i 7 

Littleton. 1 have a great many; I uſed to direct her Letters to > Mr. Cranftun. 


He is ſhewn a Litter. 


Littleton. This is one. 

Council. Did you put it into the Poſt? 

_ Littleton, 1 did not; I opened it, having juſt before heard Mr. Blandy was poiſoned 
by his own Daughter; I tranſcribed it, and took it to Mr. Norton's the W = 
Henley, and after that I ſhowed it, and read 1 it to Mr, Blanch. 5 
Council. What did he ſay. | 
Litikton, He ſaid very little; he ſmiled ing ſaid, Poor Love Sf > on $ What wor 
a Girl do for a Man ſhe loves? (or to that Effect.) : 

Council, Have you ever ſeen her write? 

_ Littleton. I have very often. 

Council. Look at this Letter, i is it her own Hand: -writing | 5 

Lillleton. ] can't tell; it is wrote worſe than ſhe uſed to write, but it is the ſame fs 
gave me. 

Council. Do you remember Mr. Cranffoun coming there in Aue 1750? 

Littleton | do, Tt was either the latter End of July, or the Beginning of DRE 

Council. Did you hear any Talk about Muſic about that Time? 5 

Littleton. After he was gone, I heard the Priſoner ſay, ſhe heard Muſic in the 
Houſe; this I heard her ſay very often; and that it denoted a Death in the Family ; 
ſometimes ſhe ſaid, ſhe believed it would be herſelf; at other Times, it might be her 
Father, by reaſon of his being fo much broken; 3 1 heard her wy once, ſhe thought ſne 
heard her Mother. | 

Council. Did ſhe ſay when that Death would 8 J | 
__ Littleton. She ſaid that Death would happen before Oflober, meaning the Death of 

her Father, ſeeming to me. 

Council. Have you heard her curl her Father? 
Littleton. J have heard her ſeveral times, for a Rogue, a Villain, a coothleſ old 
_Dog. 

Council How long was this before her Father's Death ? ons 

Littleton. I can't juſtly tell that, but I have heard her a great many Times within 
two Months of his Death, and a great while before; I had uſtl to tell her he was 
much broken latterly, and would not live long; ſhe would ſay, ſhe thought lo too, 
and that the Muſic portended by Den, To 2 


0550 8 


For the Murder of Francis Blandy, Cent. 
Croſs- Examined. 


firſt? 
Littleton, She was. 


Priſoner”s Council. Did you ſee the Tea made ? 
Littleton. No, Sir, 


Priſoner's Council. Did you ſee it poured out? 


5 


Littleton. No; but he deſired me to taſte the Tea; I did mine, and ſaid, I fancied 


his Mouth was out of Taſte. 


Priſoner's Council, Did not this Hurry you ſay Miſs Blandy was 1n, ariſe from the 
Diſpleaſure of her Father, becauſe the Tea was not made to his Mind? 
Littleton. I can't ſay that, or what it was from. 


Priſoner*s Council, What became of that he — into che Cat's Baſon ? 
Littleton, He left it there, 


Robert Harman ſworn, 


I was Servant to Mr. Blandy at the Time of his Death; that Night he died, the 
Priſoner aſked me, where I ſhould live next? I faid, I did not know; ſhe aſked me 
to go with her, I asked her where ſhe was going? ſhe ſaid, It would be 500 J. in my 
Way, and no Hurt to me, if I would; I told her, I did not chuſe to 89. 

Council, Did ſhe tell you to what Place ſhe was going? 

Harman. She did not. 


Council. Did ſhe want to _ away at chat Time of Night? 
| Harman. Then * 


Cc roſs- Examined. 


Prifiner s Council, Did ſhe give any Reaſon why ſhe deſired to 80 away £ ? 
Harman. No ſhe gave none. 


Priſoner's Council. How long had you lived there ? 
Harman. A Twelvemonth 


Priſoner's Council, What has been her general Behaviour to her Father, during the | 


Time you was there? 


Harman. She behaved very and is far as ever I n. and to all the Family, 
King's Council. Did you ever bear her ſwear about her Father? 
Harman. No Ir never did, 


Mr. Richard Ft TY 1 | 


1 was one of the Jury on the Coroner \ Inqueſt, that fat on Mr. Blandy s Body on 
| Thurday 15 Auguft, As I was going up Street to go to Market, I was told, Miſs Blandy 
was gone over the Bridge. I went, and found her at the Sign of the Angel, on the 


other Side the Bridge; I told her, I was very ſorry for her Misfortune, and asked her 
What ſhe could think of herſelf to come from Home, and if ſhe would be glad to 


go Home again? She ſaid, © Yes; but what muſt I do to get there for the Mob?“ I 


 faid, I would endeavour to get a cloſe Poſt-Chaiſe and carry her Home; I went out 
- through the Mob and got one, and carried her Home; ſhe aſked me, whether ſhe 
was to go to Oxford that Night or not? I ſaid, I believed not; when I came to her 
Father's Houſe, I delivered her up to the Conſtables ; ; when we were upon the En- 
quiry before the Coroner, a Gentleman was aſking for ſome Letters, which came in the 
Time of Mr. Blandy's Ilineſs z I went to her Uncle Stevens to fee for them; ſhe then 


asked me again, what the Gentlemen intended to do with her, or how it would go? 


I ſaid, I was afraid very hard, unleſs ſhe could produce ſome Letters to bring Mr. 
Cranſtoun to Juſtice, She ſaid, © Dear Mr. Fiſher, I am afraid I have burnt ſome that 
would have brought him to Juſtice * ſhe took a Key out of her Pocket, and ſaid, Take 


this Key, and ſee if you can find ſuch Letters in ſuch a Drawer ;' there was one Mrs. 


Minn ſtood by, I deſired her to go with the Key, which ſhe did ; bur no Letters were 
found there; then Miſs Blandy ſaid, My Honour to him will prove 2 Ruin. 
Council. What did ſhe mean by the Word him ? 


1 Fiber. 


29 


Priſoner's Council. "Rn you breakfaſted with them in the — who was there | 
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Fiſher. Mr. Cranſtoun. When ſhe found there-was no Letters of Conſequence to. be 
found. e | | 


Mrs. Lane Sworn. . 


1 was with my Huſband at Henley, at the Sign of the Angel on the other Side the 
Bridge; there was Miſs Blandy. The firſt Word I heard Mr. Lane my Huſband ſay, 


4 > 
1 
* 


was if ſhe was found guilty, ſhe would ſuffer according to Law; upon which ſhe ſtampt 


her Foot upon the Ground and ſaid, O that d —mn'd Villain] then pauſed a little and 
ſaid, but. why ſhould I blame him? for I am more to blame than he, for 1 gave it him, 
and knew the Conſequence. 5 n | hy 
Council. Did ſhe ſay, I knew, or I know ? 


Mrs. Lane. I really can't ſay, Sir; for 1 did not expect to be called for to be exa- 
mined here, and will not take upon me to ſwear poſitively to a Word; ſhe was in a 


. Mr. Lane ſworn. ns 


I went into the Room where the Priſoner was before my Wife the Day after Mr. 
Blandy's Death; ſhe aroſe from her Chair and met me, and looked hard at me, ſhe 


aid, Sir, I have not the Pleaſure of knowing you. Said 1, No, I am a Stranger to 
you; ſhe faid, Sir, you look like a Gentleman, what do you think they will do zwith 


me? Said I, you will be committed to the County Goal and be tried at the Aſſizes, 


and if your Innocence appears, you'll be acquitted if not, you will ſuffer accordingly; 
ſhe ſtamped with her Foot and ſaid O ! that d—mn'd Villain! but why ao I blame him, 


IT am more to blame. Then Mr. Littleton came in, which took off my Attention from her, 


that I did not hear ſo as to give an Account of the whole. 


(The Letter which Littleton opened, read in Court.) Directed to the honourable 


..... ˙ a J)) ĩ ew Þc is . 
My Father is ſo bad, that ] have only Time to tell you, that if you do not bear from me 


fon again, do not be frightened, I am better myſelf, and leſt any Accident ſhould happen 
o your Letters take Care what you write, ZF 3 eg e 


J facere Compliments, 15 
I an ever Yours. 
55 a The Priſoner's Defence. 
T is morally impoſſible for me to lay down the Hardſhips I have received——1 have 
been aſperſed in my Character. In the firſt Place, it has been ſaid, that I have 


ſpoke ill of my Father; that 1 have curſed bim and wiſhed him at Hell; which 
is extremely falſe.— Sometimes little Family Affairs have happened, and he did 
not ſpeak to me ſo kind as I could wiſn.—I own I am paſſionate, My Lords, and in 


thoſe Paſſions ſome haſty Expreſſions might have dropt: But great Care has been 


taken to recollect every Word J have ſpoken at different Times, and to apply hem 


to ſuch particular Purpoſes, as my Enemies knew would do me the greateſt Injury. 
Theſe are Hardſhips, My Lords, extreme Hardſhips! ſuch as You yourſelves muſt allow 


to be ſo.—It was faid too, My Lords, that I endeavoured to make my Eſcape. Your | 
Lordſhips will judge, from the Difficulties I laboured under. I had loſt my Father — I was 


accuſed of being his Murderer—I was not permitted to go near him] was forſaken by 
my Friends—affronted by the Mob—inſulted by my Servants.—Although I begged to 
have the Liberty to liſten at the Door where he died, I was not allowed it. My Keys 
were taken from me, my Shoe-buckles and Garters too, —to prevent me from making 
away with myſclf, as though I was the moſt abandoned Creature. What could I do, 


My Lords? I verily believe I muſt have been out of my Senſes. —— When I heard 


my Father was dead, and the Door open, I ran out of the Houſe, and over the Bridge, 
and had nothing on but an half Sack and Petticoat, without a Hoop, —my Petticoats 
hanging about me, — The Mob gathered about me. - Was this a Condition, My Lords, 
to make my Eſcape in A good Woman beyond the Bridge ſeeing me in this Di- 


ſtireſs, defired me to walk in till the Mob was diſperſed; the Town-Serjeant was there, 


I begged he would take me under his Protection to have me Home; the Woman 
ſaid, it was not proper, the Mob was very great, and that I had better ſtay a 
little. When I came Home, they ſaid I uſed the Conſtable ill. —— I was lock'd up 
for fifteen Hours, with only an old Servant of the Family to attend me. — 1 was not 


allowed a Maid for the common Decencies of my Sex. I was ſent to Goal, and was in 


Hopes, 
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Hopes, there, at leaſt, this Uſage would have ended. But was told it was reported 1 
was frequently drunk that I attempted to make my Eſcape; — that I never attend- 
ed the Chapel. A more abſtemious Woman, My Lords, 1 believe, does not live. 


Upon the Report of my making my Eſcape, the Gentleman who was High Sheriff 


laſt Year, (not the preſent) came and told me, by Order of the higher Powers, he muſt 
put an Iron on me; I ſubmitted, as I always do to the higher Powers. Some Time af- 
ter he came again, and ſaid he muſt put an heavier upon me, which I have worn, My 
Lords, till I came hither. I aſk'd the Sheriff, Why I was fo ironed ? He faid, he did 
it by the Command of ſome noble Peer, on his hearing that I intended to make my 
Eſcape. I told them I never had ſuch a Thought, and I would bear it with the other 
cruel Uſage I had received on my Character. The Reverend Mr. Swinton, the worthy 
Clergyman who attended me in Priſon, can teſtify that I was very regular at the 


Chapel, whenever I was well; ſometimes really was not able to cone out, and then 


he attended me in my Room. — They likewiſe have publiſhed Papers and Depoſitions, 
which ought not to have been publithed, in order to repreſent me as the molt ab- 
andoned of my Sex, and to prejudice the World againſt me. I ſubmit myſelf to 
your Lordſhips, and to the worthy Jury. — I can aſſure your Lordſhips, as I am 
to anſwer it before that Grand Tribunal, where I muſt appear, I am as innocent 
as the Child unborn of the Dcath of my Father. — I would not endeavour to fave 
my Life at the Expence of Truth.-—T really thought the Powder an innocent 
inoffeniive Thing, and I gave it to procure his Love. —— It has been mentioned 
I ſhould ſay I was Rumo : My Lords, when a young Woman loſes her Cha- 
racter, is not that her Rvin ? Why, then, ſhou'd this Expreſſion be conſtrued in 


ſo wide a Senſe? Is it not ruining my Character to have fuch a Thing laid to my 


Charge? And whatever _ be the Event of this Tryal, I am Rumev moſt ef- 
ſe@tually 


F or the Priſoner. Aue James ſuorn. 


18 at Henley, and had uſe to th for Mr. Blandy , 1 remember the Time Mr. 
Nlandy grew ill; before he was ill, there was a Difference between Elizabeth Binſield 
and Miſs Blandy, and Binfield was to go away, | 

Council. How long before Mr. Blandy's Death ? 


Anne James. It might be pretty near a Quarter of a Year before : I hw heard her 
curſe Miſs Blandy, and d—-1 ber for @ Bitch; and, ſaid ſhe would not ſtay. Since this 
Affair happened, I heard her ſay, 4-—1 ber for a Uark Bitch, I "_— be glad to ſes 


Her go up the Ladder, and ſwing. 
Council. How long after? 
Anne "OW It was after Miſs was ſent away to Gaol. 


( Croſi Examined. * 5 


King*s Council. What was this Quarrel about? 


Anne James. 1 don't know, I heard her ſay ſhe had a Quarrel, and was to go away, 


feveral Times. 
King's Council. Who was by at this Time ? 
Anne James. Mary Banks was by, and Nurſe Edwards, and Mary bone, and TP am 
not ſure whether Robert Harman was there, or not. 
King's Council. How was it introduced? 5 
Anne James. It happened in Mr. Blandy 8 Kitchen, ſhe was always talking al about 
„ -: 
King's Council. Was you there on the 5th of Ae * 
Anne James. I can't ſay I was. 
King*s Council. Do you remember the Priſoner's coming into the Waſh- houſe, and "5 
ing ſhe had been doing ſomething with her Father's Water-Gruel : 
"Anne James. No, I don't remember it. 


Elizabeth Binfeld was called up again. 


King s Council. Did you, Elizabeth Binfell, ever make uſe of ſuch an ; Expreſſion a9 
this Witneſs has mentioned? 

Elizabeth Binſield. 1 never ſaid ſuch Words. 

King's Council. Did you ever tell this Witneſs, Miſs and you had quarrelled I 
Elizabeth Binſield. To the beſt of my Knowledge, I never told her about a Quarrel. 


King's Council. 85 you ever had a Quarrel ? 1 reabeth 
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Elizabeth Binſield. We had a little Quarrel ſome Time before. 
King's Council. Did you ever declare you was to go 1 * 


Elizabeth Binſield. I did. 
Mary Banks a 


1 3 being in Mr. Blandys Kitchen in . with Anne James 


Council, Who was in Company ? 


Mary Banks. I don't remember. 1 
Council. Do you remember a Converſation between Elizabeth nt and Ame 


James? 
Mary Banks. 1 don't remember any Thing of it. 


Council, Do you remember her aſperſing Miſs Blandy's Character ? 


Mary Banks. I don't recollect. g 
Council. Did you hear her tay ſhe ſhould be glad to ſee the black Bitch go up the Lad- 


der to be hang'd ? 
Mary Banks, She did fo, ſhe ſhould be glad to ſee the black Bitch go up the Ladder 

to be hang d. 
Council. When was this? 

Mary Banks. It was the Night Mr. LS was 5 opened. 
Council. Are you ſure it was that Da)? 5 

Mary Banks. I'm ſure it was. „ 
Council. Where was Miſs Blanc then? 
Mary Banks, She was then in the Houſe. 


Edvard Herne ſworn. 


3 formerly was a Servant in Mr. Blandy's Family; I went there dal Years ago, 
and left them about twelve Years ago laſt November, but have been frequently at the 


| Houſe ever ſince ; that is, may be once, twice, thrice, or four Times in a Werk. 


Council. What was Miſs's general Behaviour to her Father, and in the Family? 
Herne. She behaved, according to what I always obſerved, as well to her Father and 


| the Family, as any Body could do, an affectionate, dutiful Daughter. 


Council. Did you ſee her during the Time of Mr. Blandy's Tlneſs? 
Herne. 1 did. The firſt Time I went into the 00s ſhe was not able to ſpeak to 


me, nor I to her, for ten Minutes. 
Council, What was that owing to? 
Herne. It was owing to the Greatneſs of her Grief. 
Council, When was this ? 


Herne. It was the 12th of Auguſt at Night. 
Council. How did her Father ſeem to be ſatisfied with her Boiaviour and Conduct? . 


Herne. She was put into my Cuſtody that Night; when I went into the Room, 


(upon hearing the Groans of her Father) ſhe ſaid, at my i my Nos, how does he 
do? 


Council. Did you ever hear her ſpeak Ill of her F aber 3 
Herne. I never heard her ſwear an Oath all the Time I have known her, or ſpeak a 


SON uh Examined. 
King? 8 Council, What are you! 1 5 

Herne. I am Sexton of the Pariſh, 
King's Council. On what Night did Mr. Bund die! ? 


Herne. On the Wedneſday Night? 
King*s Council, How came you, as ſhe was put under your Care, to let her get 


away ? 


Herne. I was gone to dig a Grave, and was ſent for ne ; they told me, ſhe was 


gone over the Bridge. 
King's Council. Had you any Talk with her about this Affair? 
Herne. She declared to me, that Captain Cranſtoun put ſome Powder into Tea one 


Morning for Mr. Blandy, and ſhe turned herſelf about when he was ſtirring of it in che 


Cup. 
King's Council. When did ſhe tel you this? 


' Herne. In Auguſt, 1750. 
2281 s Council, Have ycu ſeen her ſince ſhe has been in Oxford Gaol? 


hos 


Herne, 
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Herne. L have. When the Report was ſpread, that the Captain was taken, I was 
with her in the Goal; a Gentleman came in, and ſaid, he was taken; ſhe wrung her 
Hands, and ſaid, I hope in God it is true, that be may be brought to Tuſtice, as well as I, 


and that he may ſuffer the Puniſhment due to his Crime, as ſhe ſhould do for bers, 
Priſoner. Give me Leave to aſk the laſt Witneſs ſome Queſtions. 


Court. You had better tell your Queſtions to your Council; for you may do \yourſel 
Harm by aſking Queſtions. 


Priſoners Council. Did not the Priſoner, at the ſame Time, declare, that, as to herſelf, 
ſhe was totally innocent, and had no Deſign to hurt her Father ? 
Herne. At that Time, ſhe declared, that when Cranſtoun put the Powder into the 


Tea, upon which no Damage at all came, and when ſhe put Powder afterwards herſelf, 
the apprehended no Damage could come to her Father. 


: Priſoner's Council. When ſhe ſpoke of her own Suffering, did ſhe not mean the ſame 
Misfortune that ſhe then laboured under ? 


Herne, She ſaid, ſhe ſhould be glad Cranſtoun ſhould be taken, and brought to Tuf 
tice; ſhe thought it would bring the whole to Light, he being the Occaſion of it all z 


for ſhe fuffered (by being in Priſon) and was innocent, and knew nothing that it was 


Poiſon, no more than I, or any one Perſon in the Houle. 


T bomas Cawley ſworn, 


4 have known Miſs Blandy twenty Years, and upwards, and her Father likewiſe 3 1 
Vas intimate in the Family, and have frequently drank Tea there. 


Council. What was her Behaviour to her Father, during your Knowledge of her? 
Caroley. I never ſaw any other than dutiful. 


T; bomas Staverton ſworn. 


27 Zomas Staverton. I have lived near them fue or fix- and-twenty Years, and npwards, 
and was always intimate with them; I always thought they were two happy People, 

he happy in a Daughter, and ſhe in a Father, as any in the World; the laſt Time ſhe 
vas at our Houſe, ſhe expreſſed, her Father had had many Wives laid out for him, bur 
the was — he never — marry tl] ſhe was ſettled. 


Croſs Examined. 


King s  Countil. Did you 0 for the laſt three or four Months before his Death, 


chat he declined in his Health? 
Staverton. 1 obſerved he did; I don't Ga as to his Health, but he ſeemed to ſhrink, 
and I have often told my Wife, my old Friend Blandy was going. 
King's Council, Had he loſt any Teeth latterly? 5 
Staverton. I don't know as to that, he was a good looking Man. 
Priſoner's Council, How old was he? 
Stavertoen. I think he was 62. | 


Mary Davis ſworn, 


l ive at the Angel at Henley Bridge ; I remeinber Miß Blandy coming, over the Bridge : 
the Day that Mr. Blaudy was opened; ſhe was walking along, and a great Croud of 


People after her. I ſeeing that, went and aſked what was the Matter, I aſked her, where 
ſhe was going ? She faid to take a Walk for a little Air, for they were going to open 


her Father, and ſhe could not bear the Houſe ; the Mob followed her ſo faſt was the 8 


Reaſon J aſked her to go to my Houſe, which ſhe accepted. 
Council. Did ſhe walk faſt, or ſlowly? 


Mary Davis. She was walking as ſoftly as Foot could be laid to the Ground; ; it had 


not the leaſt Appearance of her going to make her Eſcape. 


Robert Stoke {worn. 


Nobert Stoke. I ſaw the Prifoner with Mrs. Davis the Day her Father was opened; I 
told her, I had Orders from the Mayor to detain her; ſhe ſaid, ſhe was very glad, be- 
cauſe the Mob was about. 
Council. Did you think from her Dreſs and Behaviour, ſhe was about an Attempt to 
wake her Eſcape ? 


Stoke, No, it did not appear to me at all. 
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Croſs Examined. 


King's Council. Was you there when Mr. and Mrs. Lane came in? 
Sloke. I was, 

King's Council. Did you hear the Words ſhe ſaid to Mr. Lane ? 

Stoke. I heard nothing at all. g 
Mr. Ford. As very unjuſtifiable and illegal Methods have been uſed, to prej judice the 
| World againſt Miſs Blandy z ſuch as it is to be hoped, no Man will have the Boldneſs 
to repeat, I mean the printing and publiſhing the Examination of Witneſſes before her 
Tryal, and as very ſcandalous Reports have been ſpread concerning her Behaviour even 
ſince her Impriſonment; it is deſired, that the Reverend Gentleman who has attend- 
ed her as a Clergyman, may give an Account of her Conduct whilſt in Goal, that ſhe 
may at leaſt be delivered of ſome of the Infamy ſhe at preſent lies under. | 

To which he was anſwered by the Court, that it was needleſs to call a Witneſs to 
that, as the Jury was only to regard what was depoſed in Court, and entirely to diſregard 
what Papers had been printed, and ſpread about, or any Report whatſoever. 


The honourable ** Bathurſt's Reply. 35 


Vour Lordſhips will, I hope, indulge me in a very few Words by way of Reply; 
and after the Length of Evidence which has been laid before the Jury, I will take up 
but little of your Lordſhips Time. 

Gentlemen, you obſerve it has been oroved to a Demonſtration, chat Mr. Francis : 
Blandy did die of Poiſon, It is as clearly proved that, be died of the Poiſon put into his 
Water-gruel upon the 5th of Auguſt ; and that, the Priſoner at the Bar put it in: For 
ſo much appears not only from her own Confeſſion, but from a Variety of other Evi- 
dence, The ſingle Queſtion therefore for your Conſideration 1 is, Whether ſhe did it 
knowingly or ignorantly, 
I admit, that in ſome of the Se which me has had at different Times with : 
different Perſons, ſhe has ſaid ſhe did it without knowing it to be Poiſon, or believing 
it to be lo. At the ſame Time I beg leave to obſerve, (as you will find when their 
Lordſhips ſum up the Evidence to you) that the did not always make the ſame 
Pretence. 

Examine then, Gentlemen, whether it is poſſible ſhe could do it janorantly; 

It has appeared in Evidence, that ſhe owned ſhe ſaw Mr. Cranſtoun put ſome Pow- 
der into her Father's Tea in the Month of Auguſt preceding; that ſhe had herſelf 
afterwards done the ſame ; but ſhe ſaid ſhe ſaw no ill Effect from it, and therefore 
concluded it was not hurtful. Her own Witneſs, Thomas Staverton, ſays, that for 
a Year paſt Mr. Blandy uſed to ſhrink in his Cloaths; that he made the Obſervation 
to his Wife, and told her, his Friend Blandy was going. Our Witneſſes have ſaid, 
that ſhe herſelf made the ſame Obſervation, told them, ber Father looked uy ill, as 
 tbough he would not live; and ſaid, he would not live till October. 

And here let me obſerve one ching. She ſays ſhe gave her Father this Powder to 

make him love her. After having heard the great Affection with which the poor 
dying Man behaved towards her, can you think ſhe wanted any Charm for that Pur- 
poſe? After having heard what her owa Witneſſes have ſaid of the Father's Fondneſs 
for the Daughter, can you believe ſhe had Occaſion for any Love- powder? 
But one Thing more. She knew her Father had taken this Powder in his Wa- 
ter-gruel upon the Monday- Night, and upon the Tueſday-Night; ſaw how violently he 
was affected by it, and yet would have had more of the ſame Gruel en to him upon 
the Wedneſday. 

Yet one 1 , more. When ſhe muſt have been fully ſatisfied that i it was Poiſon, 
and that it would probably be the Occaſion of his Death; ſhe endeavoured to burn the 
Paper in which the reſt of the Powder was contained, without ever acquainting the 
_ Phyſicians what ſhe had given him, which might have been the Means for them to 
have preſcribed what was proper for his Relief. 

Still one thing more. She is accuſed upon the Saturday; ſhe attempts to burn the 
Powder upon the Saturday; and yet, upon the Sunday ſhe ſtays from Church in order 


to write a Letter to Mr. Cranſtoun. -In that Letter ſhe ſtiles him her dear Willy, ---- 


acquaints him, her Father is fo bad that he mult not be frighten'd if he docs not ſoon 
hear from her again, ---- ſays, ſhe is herſelf better, ---- then cautions him to take Care 
what he writes, Iſt his Letter ſhould fall into a wrong Hand. Was this ſuch a Letter 
as ſhe wou'd have wrote, if ſhe had been innocent? If ſhe had not known the Quality of 
the Powder! ? If ſhe had been impoſed upon by Mr. Cranſtoun | ? 
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I will only make one other Obſervation, which is that, of all our Witneſſes ſhe has 
attempted to diſcredit only one; She called two Perſons to contradict Elizabeth Binfi:!d 
in regard to a ſcandalous Expreſſion, (which ſhe was charged with, but which ſhe poſi- 
tively denied ever to have made uſe of,) in ſaying, She ſhould be glad to ſee the Priſoner 

go up the Ladder, and fwing. ---- They firſt called Anne James; ſhe ſwore to the Ex- 
preſſion, and ſaid, it was after Miſs Blandy was ſent to Oxford Goal, Themnext Wit- 
neſs, Mary Banks, who, at firſt, did not remember the Converſation, and, at laſt, did 
not remember who were preſent, ſaid, (upon being aſk*d about the Time) that ſhe was 
ſure the Converſation happen'd upon the Thur/day Night on which Mr. Blandy was 
open'd, and during the Time that Miſs Blandy was in the Houſe, Theſe two Witneſſes 
therefore, groſly contradict one another; conſequently ought not to take away the 

Credit of Elizabeth Binſield. And let me obſerve that Elizabeth Binfield proved no- 
thing, (beſide ſome few Expreſſions uſed by Miſs Blandy,) but what was confirmed by 
the other Maid-Servant, Suſan Gunnell, | 

I will, in Juſtice to the Priſoner, add, (what has already been obſerved by Mr. Ford,) 
that the printing what was given in Evidence before the Coroner, drawing odious Com- 
pariſons between her and former Paricides, and ſpreading ſcandalous Reports in regard 
to her Manner of demeaning herſelf in Priſon, was a ſhameful Behaviour towards her, 
and a grols Offence againſt public Juſtice, But you, Gentlemen, are Men of Senſe, 
and upon your Oaths; you will therefore totally diſregird whatever you have heard 
out of this Place, You are ſworn to give a true Verdict between the King and the Pri- 

ſoner at the Bar according to the Evidence now laid before you; it is upon that we, 
(who appear for the Public) reſt our Caule, ---- If, upon that Evidence, ſhe appears to 
be innocent, in God's Name let her be acquitted : But if upon that Evidence ſhe 


appears to be guilty ; I am ſure you will do Juſtice to the Public, and acquit your own 
Conſciences. . 


= Priſoner. It is ſaid 1 gave it my Father to make him fond of me. ---- There was no 
Occaſion for that, but to make him fond of Cranſtoun. | 


Mr. Baron LE 668. 


(3 ENTLEMEN of the Jury —— Mary Blandy, the Prifoner at the Bar, 
- ſtands indicted before you for the Murder of Francis Blandy, her late Father; by 
mixing Poiſon in Tea and Water-gruel, which ſhe had prepared for him, To which 
JJ rev Not els, oo EE, TEE gh 5 99RD 
In the firſt Place, Gentlemen, I would take Notice to you of a very improper, and 
a very ſcandalous Behaviour towards the Priſoner, by certain People, who have taken 
upon themſelves very unjuſtifiably, to publiſh in Print, what they call Depoſitions, taken 
before the Coroner, in Gelatin to this very Affair, which is now brought before yu 
to determine, I hope you have not ſeen them; but if you have, I muſt tell you, as 
you are Men of Senſe and Probity, that you muſt diveſt yourſelves of every Prejudice 
that can ariſe from thence, and attend merely to the Evidence that has now been 
given before you in Court, which I ſhall endeavour to repeat to you, as exactly as 1 
am able, after ſo great a Length of Examination. NE 
In Support of the Indictment, the Council for the Crown have called a great Num- 
ber of Witneſſes ; in order to eſtabliſh, in the firſt Place, the Fact, that Mr. B/andy 
died of Poiſon, they begin with Dr. Addington, who tells you that he did attend Mr.“ 
Blandy in his laſt Ulneſs ; that he was firſt, called in upon Saturday Evening, the 
10th of Auguſt laſt ; that the Deceaſed complained, that after drinking ſome Water 
gruel on Monday Night the gth of Auguſt, he perceived a Grittineſs in his Mouth, at- 
tended with a pricking Burning, eſpecially about his Tongue and Throat; that he had 
a Pricking and Burning in his Stomach, accompanied with Sickneſs; a Pricking and 
Griping in his Bowels ; but that afterwards he purged and vomited a good deal, which : 
had lefſened thoſe Symptoms he had complained of; that on Tueſday Night, the 6th of 
August, he took more Gruel, and had immediately a Return of the fame Symptoms, 
but more aggravated ; that he had beſides Hiccoughs, cold Sweats, great Anxieties, 
Prickings in every external as well as internal Part of his Body, which he compared to 
ſo many Needles, darting at the ſame Time into all Parts of him; but the Doctor tells 
you, at the Time he ſaw him, he ſaid he was eaſy, except in his Mouth, his 
Noſe, Lips, Eyes and Fundament, and ſome tranſient Pinchings in his Bowels, which 
the Doctor then imputed to the Purgings and Vomittings, for he had had ſome bloody 
Stools; that he imputed the Senſations upwards to the Fumes of ſomething he had 
taken the Monday and Tueſday before; that he inſpected the Parts affected, and found 


his 
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his Tongue ſwelled, his Throat excoriated and a little ſwelled, his Lips dry, and Pim- 
ples on them, Pimples on the Inſide of his Noſtrils, and his Eyes blood-ſhot ; (that 
next Morning he examined his Fundament, which he found ſurrounded with Ulcers) 
his Pulſe trembled and intermitted, his Breath was interrupted and laborious, his Com- 
plexion yellgwiſh, and he could not with the greateſt Difficulty ſwallow a Tea-ſpoon- 
ful of the thinneſt Liquid; that he then aſk d him, if he had given Offence to any Per- 
ſon whatever. His Davghter the Priſoner was then preſeht, and ſhe made Anſwer, that 
her Father was at Peace with all the World, and all the World with him. He then 
aſked, if he had been ſubject to this kind of Complaint before: The Priſoner ſaid, that 
he was ſubject to the Heart- burn and Cholic, and ſhe ſuppoſed this would go off as it 
uſcd to do; that he then told them, that he ſuſpected that by ſome means or other, 
he had taken Poiſon : To whiek the Deceaſed replied, he did not know but he 
might, or Words to that Effect; but the Priſoner ſaid it was impoſſible: He returned 
to viſit him on Sunday Morning, and found him ſomething relieved ; that he had 
had ſome Stools, but none bloody, which he took for a Spaſm ; that afterwards, 
Norton the Apothecary gave him ſome Powder, which he ſaid had been taken out 
of Gruel, which the Deceaſed had drank on Monday and Tueſday; this Powder he 
examined at Leiſure, and believes it to be white Arſenic z that the ſame Morning a 
Paper was put into his Hands, by one of the Maids, which ſhe faid had been taken out 
of the Fire, and which ſhe ſaw Miſs Blandy throw in, there was a Superſcription on 


the Paper, Powder to clean the Pebbles; there was ſo little of it, that he can't ſay poſi- 


tively what it was, bur ſuſpects it to be Arſenic, for he put it on his Tongue, and it 
felt like Arfcnic, but ſome burnt Paper mixed with it had diſcoloured and ſoftened it. 

He tells you, that on Monday Morning the Deceaſed was worſe; all the Symptoms re- 
turned, and he complained more of his Fundament than before: He then deſired the 
. Aſſiſtance of ſome ſkilful Phyſician, becauſe he looked upon him to be in the utmoſt 

Danger, and apprehended this Affair might come before a Courtof Judicature : He afked 
the Deceaſed, if he really thought he was poiſoned ; to which he anſwered, that he really 
believed fo, and thought he had taken it often, becauſe his Teeth rotted faſter than 
_ uſual 3 he had frequent Prickings and Burnings in his Tongue and Throat, violent 


Heart-burn and frequent Stools, that carried it off again by unaccountable Fits of von- 


mitting and Purging; that he had had theſe Symptoms eſpecially, after his Daughter 
had received a Preſent of Scotch Pebbles from Mr. Cranſtoun. He then aſked the De- 
ceaſed who he ſuſpected had given the Poiſon to him; the Tears then ſtood in his Eyes, 
but he forced a Smile, and faid : A poor Love-/ick Girl, J forgive ber: I always thought 
- {hers was Majchier in thoje curſed Scotch Ferns, EEE Eon EYES 
Dr. Lewis came that Evening, and Miſs Blandy was ſent into her Chamber, under a 
Guard, and all Papers in her Pocket, and all Inſtruments with which ſhe might hurt 
herſelf, or any other Perſon, and her Keys, were taken from her, that nothing might 
be ſecreted ; for it was not then publickly known that Mr. Blandy was poiſoned, and 
they thought themſelves accountable for her forth coming. On Monday Night the De- 
ceaſed mended again, and grew better and worſe, unaccountably, as long as he lived. 
On Tuz2/day Morning every Thing growing worſe, he became exceſſively weak, 


rambled in his Diſcourſe, and grew delirious, had cold clammy Sweats, ſhort Cough, and > 


a deep Way of fetching his Breath ; and he obſerved, upon thoſe Occaſions, that an ul- 
cerous Matter iſſued from his Fundament. In the Midſt of all this, whenever he re- 
covered his Senſes, he ſaid he was better, and ſeemed quite ſerene, and told him he 
thought himſelf like a Man bit by a mad Dog, I ſhould be glad to drink, but JI can't 
/fwallow, About Noon his Speech faltered more than before; he grew ghallly ; was a 
ſhocking Sight; and had a very bad Night. On Wedneſday Morning he recovered his 
Senſes a little, and ſaid he would make his Will in a few Days, but ſoon grew delirious 
again, ſunk every Minute, and about Two in the Afternoon he died. © 
The Doctor tells you he then thought, and ſtill thinks, that he died of Poiſon ; that he 


had no Symptoms while he lived, nor after he was dead, but what are common in Peo- 


ple who have taken white Arſenic, He then read ſome Obſervations which he had made 
on the Appearances of his Body after he was dead ; that his Back, and the Parts 
he lay on, were livid z the Fat on the Muſcles of his Belly was looſe in Texture, 
and approached Fluidity ; the Muſcles of the Belly were pale and flaccid ; the Cawl 
yellower than natural; the Side next the Stomach and Inteſtines browniſh z the Heart 
- variegated with purple Spots; there was no Water in the Pericardium ; the Lungs 
reſembled Bladders filled with Air, blotted with black, like Ink; the Liver and 
Spleen were diſcoloured ; and the former looked as if it had been boiled; a Stone 
was found in the Gall-bladder ; the Bile was very fluid, and of a dirty yellow Co- 
lour, incliaing to red; the Kidneys were ſtained with livid Spots; the Stomach and 
Bowels were inflated, and looked as if they had been pinched, and Blood ſtagnated 
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in the Membranes; they contained ſimy bloody Froth ; their Coats were thin, ſmooth 
and flabby 3 the Infide of the Stomach was quite ſmooth, and, about the Orifices, 
| inflamed, and appeared ſtabbed and wounded, like the white of an Eye, juſt bruſl'd 
by the Beards of Barley; that there was no Appearance of any natural Decay at 

all in him, and therefore he has no Doubt of his dying by Poiſon ; and believes 
that Poiſon to have been white Arſenic ; that the Deceaſed never gave him any Rea- 
fon why he took the ſame Sort of Gruel a ſecond Time, nor did he atk him. He 
tells you, as to the Powder that was given him by Norton, he made ſome Experi- 
ments with it the next Day, and ſome Part of it he gave to Mr. King, an experi- 
enced Chymiſt in Reading, who, upon Trial, found it to be Arſenic, as he told him; 
that he twice had Powder from Norton; and that, what he had the ſecond Time, 
he kept entirely in his own Cuſtody, and made Experiments with it a Month at- 
terwards; that he never was out of the Room, while thoſ: Experiments were mak- 
ing, and he obſerved them to tally exactly with other Arſenic which he tried at 
the ſame Time. I need not miſpend your Time in repeating the ſeveral Experi- 
ments which the Doctor has told you he made of it; he has been very minute 
and particular in his Account of them; and, upon the whole, concludes the ſame 
to have been Arſenic. fo 1 . : 
Dr. Lewis, the other Phyſician, who has likewiſe been ſworn, ſtood by all the 
while, and confirms Dr. Addington's Evidence, tells you he obſerved the ſame Sym- 
ptoms, and gives it abſolutely as his Opinion, that Mr. Blandy died by Poiſon, of which 
he has not the leaſt Doubt. 5255 He | 
The next Witneſs that is called on the Part of the Crown is Benjamin NVorton, 
who is an Apothecary at Henley; he tells you, he was ſent for to Mrs. Mountency's 
in Henley, on Thurſday Morning the 8th of Auguſt; that there was a Pan brought 
thither by Sſan Gunnell, Mr. Blandy's Maid Servant, with ſome. Water Gruel in it; 
that he was aſked, what that Powder was in the Bottom of the Pan; to which he 
replied, that it was impoſſible to ſay, whilſt it was wet in the Gruel, but that he 
would take it out; that accordingly he did take it out, and laid it upon Paper, 
and gave it to Mrs. Mounteney to keep, which ſhe did till the Sunday following, 
when it was delivered to him, and he ſhewed it to Doctor Addington, to whom he 
gave ſome of it twice, and, by the Experiment made upon it with a hot Poker, 
he apprehended it to be of the Arſenic Kind; that the Powder he gave Doctor 
Addington was the ſame that he received from Mrs. Mounteney; that he has ſome 
 __ of it till by him, which he now produces in Court: He tells you that he was ſent 
for, to Mr, Blandy on Tueſday the 6th of Auguſt; that he was very ill, as he ima- 
gined, of the Colic, and complained of a violent Pain in his Stomach, attended 
with Reaching and Purging, and Swelling of the Bowels ; that he took Phyſic on 
I/edneſday Morning, for which he found himſelf beiter; that on Thurſday he went 
there in the Morning, but did not then ſee him, but went again about Twelve 
c' Clock, and then ſaw him; he defired to have more Phyſic, which he ſent him 
to take on the Friday Morning; that he has been uſed to attend Mr. Blandy, but 
that he never ſaw him thus out of Order; that the laſt Illneſs he had had, was thirteen 
Months before. He tells you, that he has heard the Priſoner ſay, that ſhe had heard 
| Muſic in the Houſe, which portended ſomething, and that Cranftoan had ſeen 
her Father's Apparition; and this was ſome Months before her Father*s Death; he 
ſays, that he can't tell who it was ſent for him, but that, when he came, he found _ 
Mr. Blandy and the Priſoner together; that he aſked if he had cat any Thing that 
had diſagreed with him; to which the Priſoner made Anſwer, nothing that ſhe knew 
of, except ſome Peas on the Saturday Night before. That, at that Time, he did 
not apprehend any Thing of Poiſon, nor did Mr. Blandy mention any Thing of 
taking the Gruel to him: That on Saturday the Priſoner deſired he would take 
Care of her Father, and, if there were any Danger, call for Help; he told 
her, he thought he was in great Danger; and then ſhe begged Dr. Aiding!on might 
be ſent for. Mr. Blandy himſelf would have deferred it till the next Day, but 
ſhe, notwithilandiug, ſent for him immediately: He tells you, that as to the Pow- | 
der he found it to be gritty, and had no Smell; at firſt he could not tell what it 
was, till he took Notice of the old Woman's Symptoms to be the ſame as Mr. 
Blandy's; then he ſuſpected foul Play, and, from what he heard in the Family, fu- 
ſpected Miſs Blandy. | Ig 
Mrs. Mounteney is then called, who tells you, that ſhe remembers Suſan Cunnell 
bringing a Pan to her Houſe, with Water Gruel, and Powder at che Bottom of it, 
on Thurſday ; that ſhe ſent for Norton the Apothecary, who took the Powaer out, 
and laid it on white Paper, which he * her to keep til) it was called 5 
that 
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that ſhe locked it up, and delivered-the fame to Norton on the Sunday following : 
She tells you, that the Priſoner always behaved dutifully to her Father, as far as 
ever ſhe ſaw, when in his Preſence ; that ſhe did not mention the Paper left with _ 
her to any Body, till it was fetched away on Sunday Morning, the 11th of Aa- 
guſt : that ſhe was not at Mr. Blandy's in that Time, and neither ſaw him, nor the 
Priſoner ; but ſhe was there on the Sunday Alternoon, COU ſhe did not then mention 
any Thing of it. 

The next Witneſs is Suſan Gunnell, who tells you, that ſhe Tank the Pan of 
Water Grucl to Mrs. Mountency's, from Mr. Blandy's, which had been made at his 
Houſe the Sunday Sc'nnight before his Death, by herſelf ; that ſhe ſer it in the 
common Partry, where all the Family uſed to go, and obſerved Nobody to be 
buſy there afterwards ; but on Monday the Priſoner told her ſhe had been ſtirring 
her Papa's Water Gruel, and eating the Oatmeal out of the Bottom; that ſhe gave 
him a half Pint Mug of it that Monday Night, before he went to Bed; that ſhe. 
ſaw the Piiſoner take the Tea Spoon that was in the Mug, ſtir it about, and then 
put her Fingers to the Spoon, and rub 'em together, and then he drank ſome 
Part of it; that on Tueſday Morning ſhe did not ſce him when firſt he came 
down Stairs, and the firſt Time ſhe ſaw him was between Nine and Ten o' Clock, 
when Miſs Blandy and he were together; that he then ſaid he was not well, and 
going to lye cown; that on Tueſday Evening Robert Harman bid her warm her 
Maſter ſome Water Gruel, for he was in Haſte for Supper; that ſhe warmed him 
ſome of the fame, which Mils Blandy carried into the Parlour, and ſhe believes 
he eat of it, for there was about half left in the Morning; that ſhe met him that 
Night, after the Water Gruel, as he was going up to Bed; as ſoon as he got in- 


to the Room he called for a Baſon to reach, and ſremed to be very ſick, by 


reaching ſeveral Times; the next Morning, about Six o' Clock, ſhe carried him up 


his Phyfc, when he told her he had had a pretty good Night, and was better; 
but he ba vomited in the Night, as ſhe judges by the Baton, which ſhe had 


left clean, and was then about half full; that on Wedneſday the Priſoner came in- 


to the Kitchen, and ſaid to her, that as her Maſter had taken Phyſic, he might 
want Watcr Gruel, therefore ſhe might give him the ſame again, and not leave 


her Work to make freſh, as ſhe was buly ironing 3 to which ſhe anſwered, that it 
was ſtale, if there was enough of it; that it would not take much Time, and ſhe 
would make freſh, and accordingly did ſo; that ſhe had the Evening before taken 
up the Pan, and diſliked the Taſte, and thought it ſtale, but was now willing 


to taſte it again; that ſhe put the Pan to her Mouth, and drank ſome of it, and 


then obſerved ſome Whiteneſs at the Bottom, and told Bezty Binfield, that ſhe never 
ſaw any Oatmeal Settlement ſo white before; whereupon Belty Binfield looked at it, 
and ſaid, Oatmeal this! I think it looks as white as Flour; She then took it 
out of Doors, where there was more Light, and putting her Finger to the 
Bottom of the Pan found it gritty, upon which ſhe recollected, that ſhe had 
heard that Poiſon was white and gritty, which made her fear this might be Poiſon ; 
ſhe therefore locked it up in a Cloſet, and on Thurſday Morning, carried it to Mrs. 
Mountneys, where Mr, Norton ſaw it. She tells you, that about Six Weeks before 
Mr. Blandy's Death, ſhe was not very well herſelf, and Miſs Blandy then aſked her 
what was the Matter with her, and what ſhe had eat or drank ; to which ſhe anſwered, 
that ſhe knew not what ailed her.” but ſhe had taken nothing more than the reſt of the 
Family; upon which the Priſoner ſaid to her, Suſan have you eat any Water- gruel ? for 
Il am cold ic hurts me, and may hurt you. To which the anſwered, Madam, it can't 
affect me, for I have eat none. She then mentions a Converiation, that Betty Binfield 


told her the had with the Priſoner on the ſame Subject; but that you will hear from 


Belly Binfield herſelf, She then tells you, that on the Wedneſday Morning, after ſhe 
had given her Maſter his Phyſick, ſhe ſaw Ann Emmett the Chairwoman; and faid to 
her, Dame, you uſed to be fond of Water gruel, here's a fine M-is for you, which my 
Maſter left lait Night; and thereupon warmed it, and gave it her; that the Woman 
ſat down on a Bench in the Kitchen, and drank ſome of it, but not all; and faid the 
Houſe {meit of Phyſick, and every thing taſted of Phyſick, and ſhe muſt go out- and 
reach before ſhe could finith it; that he went out to the Waſh-houſe, as ſhe believes; 
that in about half an Hour ſhe followed her, and then found her in the Neceſſary-houſc, 

reaching, and, as ſhe ſaid, purging; that che old Woman ſtud BE an Hour and Be 
half, during whach Time the went trequently to her, and carrie. her Surfeit-water; 
ſhe ſaid ſhe was no better, and deſired ſome fair Water, upon that ſhe perſuaded her to 
come into the Houſe ; but ſhe faid, ſhe was not able without Help; that then ſhe led 


her in, and put her in a i Chair by the Fire, where the Coughing and Reaching conti- | 
2 nued; 
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nued]; that ſhe ſtaid in the Houſe about half an Hour, and grew worſe; and ſhe thought 
her in a Fit, or ſeized with Death; tha: about Nine of the Clock that Morning, the 
went up to Miſs Blandy, and acquainted her, that her Dame had been very ill, and 
complained that the Smell of Phylick had made her ſick, and at the ſame Time told 
her, that ſhe had eat nothing but a little of her Maſter's Water-Zruel, which could 
not hurt her ; to which the Priſoner ſaid, that ſhe was glad ſhe was not below Stairs, 
for ſbe ſhould have been ſhocked to have ſeen ber poor Dame ſo ill, She tells you, 
that ſometimes the Priſoner talk«d affectionately of her Father, and at other Times but 
middling, and called him an od Villain for uſing an only Child fo. Sometimes ſhe 
wiſhed for his long Life, and fometimes for his Death; and would often ſay, that jhe 
was very unkward ; and that if ber Father was dead, ſhe would go to Scotland, and live 
7h Lady Cranſtoun, That by her Father's Conſtitution he might live twenty Years ; 
but ſometimes would fay, ſhe did not think he looked fo well. She remembers Dr. 
Addington being lent for on Saturday Evening; and tells you, that the Priſoner was not 
debarred going into her Father's Room till Sunday Night, when Mr. Norton brought 
her down with him, and told this Witneſs not to ſuffer any Perſon to go into her 
Maſter's Room, except herſelt, who looked after him. That about Ten of the Clock, 
on Mcnday Morning, the Priſoner came into the Room after Mr. Norten; that ſhe then 
fell on her Knees to her Father; and ſaid, Sir, Baniſb me where you pleaſe, do with me what 
you Pleaſe, fo vou do but forgive me; and as for Cranſtoun, I will never ſee him, ſpeak to 
him, or write to him more, as long as live, if you will forgive me: To which the 
Decealed made Anſwer, [ forgive thee my Dear, and I hope God will forgive idee; but 
thee ſgculaſt have conſidered beiter, before thee attempteſt any Thing againſi thy Faiber ; 
thee ſpouldſt have confidered I was thy own Father: That the Priſoner then ſaid, Sir, As 
| to your Ilinejs I am intirgly innocent : To which the Witnefs replied, Madam, I believe 
you mult not ſay you are entirely innocent, for the Powder left in the Water-gruel, 
and the Paper of Powder taken out of the Fire, are now in ſuch Hands, tha: they 
mult be publickly produced. The Witness then told her, that ſhe believed ſhe had her- 
ſelf taken about fix Weeks belore, a Doſe in Tea, that was prepared for her Maſter : 
To which the Priſoner anſwered, I Have put no Powder. in Tea, I have put Powder in 
M ater-gruel; if you have received any Injury I am entirely innocent, it was given me with 
another Intent: The Deceaſed hearing this, turned himſelf in his Bed, and ſaid, Ob, 
ſuch a Villain | Come to my Houſe, eat of the beſt, and drink of the beſt my Houſe could 
afford, ſhould take away my Life, and ruin my Daughter, Oh! my Dear, thee muſt hate 
that Man; thee muſt hate the Ground he goes on, thee canſt not belp it : That the Pri- 
ſoner replied, Sir, your Tenderneſs to me is like a Sword to my Heart; every Word 


Von ſay is like Swords piercing my Heart, much worſe than if you were to be ever 


fo angry; I muff down on my Knees, and beg you will not curſe me, To which 
her Father anſwered, I curſe thee, my Dear ! how ſhouldſt think I could curſe thee J 
No! T bleſs thee, and hope God will bleſs thee, and amend thy Life, Do, my Dear, go 
out of my Room; jay no more, leſt thee ſpouldſt ſay any Thing to thy own Prejudice : Go 
to thy Uncle Stevens, take him for thy Friend; Poor Man! I am ſarry for him. And 
that then the Priſoner went directly out of the Room. This Wiinels further tells you, 
that on the Saturday before, ſhe was in the Kitchen about Twelve of the Clock at Noon, 
when the Priſoner having wrote the Direction of a Letter to her Uncle $2evens, and go- 
ing to the Fire to dry it, ſhe obſerved her put a Paper or two into the Fire, and flaw | 
her thruſt them down with a Stick; that Elizabeth Binſield then putting ſome freſh 
Coals on, ſhe believes kept the Paper from being conſumed ; ſoon after wrich the Pri- 
ſoner left the Kitchen, and ſhe herſe!f acquainted Bet!y Binfield that the Priſoner had 
been burning ſomething, that Betry Binfield aſked where; and the Witnels pointed to the 
'Corcer of the Grate ; whereupon Betty Binſieid moved a large Coal, and took out a Pa- 
per, and gave it to her; that it was a ſmall Piece of Paper, with Writing upon it, v/2. 
The Powder to clean the Pebbles, to the beſt of her Remembrance. She did not read 
it herſclf, but Betty Binfield did, and told her what it was; that about Eleven or Twelve 
of the Clock that Night ſhe delivered this Paper to Beth Binfield again, but it had never 
been out of her Pocket till that Time. She tells you, that before this, upon the ſame 
Saturday Morning, ſhe had been in her Maſter's Room about Seven of the Clock, to 
carry him ſomething to drink, and when he had drank it, ſhe ſaid to him, Sir, I have 
ſomething to communicate to you, which nearly concerns your Health and your Fa- 
muy; I believe you have got ſomething in your Water-gruel that Jam afraid has 
hurt you, and l believe Mils Blandy put it in, by her coming into the Waſh-houſe on 
Monday, and ſaying, that ſhe had been ſtirring her Papa's Water gruel, and cating the 
Oatmeal out of it: Upon which he ſaid, [ fnd ] have ſomething not right, my Head is 
no. right as it uſed to be, nor bas been for ſome Time: This Witneſs told him, that "= 


fy 
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had found a Powder in the Pan; upon which he ſaid to her, Doft thee know any thing 
of this Powder, didſt thee ever ſee any of it? To which ſhe anſwered No; none but 
what ſhe ſaw in the Water-gruel; he then aſked her, Doff know where ſhe bad this 
Powger or canſt gueſs ? Fo which ſhe replied, I can't gueſs any where, except from Mr. 
Cranſtoun; my Reaſon to ſuſpect that is, Miſs Blandy has lately had Letters of tener than 
uſual : Her Maſter then ſaid, now you mention it, I remember when be was at my Houſe, 
he talked of a particular Poiſon they had in his Country: Oh ! that Villain, that ever he cume 
into my Houſe. She likewiſe told him, that ſhe had ſhewn the Powder to Mr. Norton, but 
he could not tell what it was, as it was wet; but whatever it was, it ought not to be there; 
her Maſter expreſſed ſome Surprize, and ſaid, Mr. Norton not know! that's range, a Per- 
ſon /o much uſed to Drugs? She told him Mr. Norton thought it would be proper for 
him, (her Father} to ſeize her Pockets, with her Keys and Papers; to which he faid, 
1 can't do it; I can't ſhock her ſo much. — But canſt not thee take out a Letter or ;wo, 
which ſhe may think ſhe has dropped by Chance; the Wiineſs told him, No, Sir, I 
have no Right, ſhe is your Daughter; you may do it, and Nobody elſe. She tells 
you, ſhe can't ſay how long before this, it was, that Anne Emmett had been ſick with 
the Tea; that Miſs Blandy then ſent her Whey and Broth, a Quart or three Pints 
at a Time, once a Day, or every other Day; that ſhe herſelf once drank a Diſh of 
Tea on a Sunday Morning, out of her Maſter's Diſh, which was not well relifhed, 
and ſhe thought Somebody had been taking Salts in that Cup; and this was about 
fix Weeks and three Days before her Maſter's Death; that ſhe found no ill Effect from 
itt till after Dinner that Day; ſhe had then a Hardneſs at her Stomach, which ſhe 
| apprehended was from eating plentifully of Beans at Dinner ; that afterwards ſhe 
ſeemed to have ſome Indigeſtion, and had a remarkable Trembling upon her; that 
| the had no other Symptoms for three Days, but afterwards, for about three Days 
more, ſhe was troubled with a Reaching every Morning. She ſays ſhe taſted the 
Water Gruel twice; once on the Tueſday, when ſhe was mixing it for her Maſter, 
and again on the Wedneſday, but found no remarkable Diſorder till about Two 
o'Clock on the Wedneſday Morning before her Maſter's Death, when ſhe was ſeized 
with Convulſions. She ſays that her Throat continued troubleſome for ſix or ſeven 
Weeks after ſhe had drank the Tea, and continued ill for three Weeks after her Maſ- 
ter's Death; ſhe remembers once that the Priſoner had a large Box of Linen, and 


ſome Pebbles from Mr. Cranſtoun, in the Spring, before her Maſter's Death, and a 


ſmall Box of Scotch Pebbles afterwards, about three Months before his Death; that 
the Priſoner ſhewed the Pebbles to many of her Acquaintance, but the Witneſs 
never heard of Powder to clean 'em; ſhe tells you, that about a Year before his 
Death, her Maſter. had a Cold, but ſhe don't remember he was ſo ill as to ſend for 
the Apothecary ; that he uſed to be equally complaining of the Gravel, Gout, and 
Heart-burn for Twelve Years, knows nothing particular of any Complaint but the 
Heart-burn, and that he may have complained of all the Time ſhe has lived in 


the Houſe, bur ſhe is not poſitive. 


She ſays the Priſoner's Behaviour to her Father, in general, ſeemed to be duti- 
ful, but ſhe uſed undutiful Expreſſions in her Paſſions; that there had been no 
_ Converſation between her Maſter and the Priſoner, before her aſking Forgiveneſs, but 
a Meſſage ſent by him to her, that he was willing to forgive her, if ſhe would 
bring that Villain to Juſtice z in all he ſaid afterwards, he ſeemed to ſpeak of his 
Daughter, as if he believed her innocent of any Intention to hurt him, and looked 
on Cranſtoun as the firſt Mover and . Contriver of all, and had ſaid, Poor unfortu- 
nate Girl ! that ever ſhe ſhould be led away by ſuch a Villain to do ſuch a Thing; 
ſhe believes he thought his Daughter unacquainted with the Effects of the Pow- 
der; that the Priſoner, during his Illneſs, kept him Company, and directed every 
Thing for him as for herſelf ; the Priſoner knew her Father was ill on Monday and 
Tueſday Nights, but won't take upon her to ſay, that ſhe knew what was the Cauſe 
of it, but ſhe knew that the Chairwoman had been ill on the Wedneſday Morning, 
before ſhe told the Witneſs that the old Water Gruel would ſerve for her Father. 

The next Witneſs is Elizabeth Binfield, who tells you, that ſhe was a Servant to the 
Deceaſed almoſt three Years before his Death; that he fifft complained of unufual 
Pains and Prickings, about a Fortnight before his Death; that ſhe has often heard 
the Priſoner mention Walkings, and Muſic, that ſhe had heard in the Houſe ; that 
the thought it to be her Mother, and three Quarters of a Year before her Maſter's 
Death, the Prifoner told her that the Muſic prelaged his Death, and continued talk- 
ing in the ſame Way to the Time of it; that ſhe has often heard her ſay, he 
would die before October; that the Priſoner told her, that Mr. Cranſtoun had in- 


formed her, that a famous Woman, one Mrs. Morgan, who lived in Scotland, or 
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London, but which the Witneſs cannot ſay, had ſaid ſoz that the Priſoner uſed to 
appear glad when ſhe ſpoke of the Proſpect of her Father's Death, for that then 
the ſhould be releaſed from all her Fatigues, and be happy, She tells you ſhe 
heard the Priſoner ſay, that her Father complained of a Bal of Fire in his Guts 
before the Monday on which he took the Water Gruel ; ſhe tells you, that ſhe re- 
members that Ann Emmett, the Chairwoman, was ill about five or fix Weeks be- 
fore this Time, and that the Priſoner ordered her white Wine Whey and Broth ; 
that ſhe herſelf made the Broth two or three Times two Quarts at a Time; ſhe 
lays, that on Saturday the toth of Auguſt, the Paper was taken out of the Fire 
by herſelf, which ſhe looks upon, and lays, ſhe really believes it to be the ſame 
which ſhe gave to Suſan Gunnel, had again from her, and then delivered to 
Dr. Aadington and Mr. Nerton. She tells you, that when Suſan Gunnell was ill, 
che Priſoner aſked this Witneſs, if Suſan had taken any of her Father's Water- 

gruel; and upon her anſwering, not that I know, the Priſoner ſaid, If foe does ſbe may 
do for herſelf, may I tell you; with this Converſation ſhe acquainted Sn Gunnel, \ 
about a Month or ſix Weeks before her Maſter's Death, in which Particular ſhe is 
confirmed by Suſan Gunnell, She ſays further, that ſhe heard the Priſoner lay, Who 
would grudge to ſend an old Father to Hell for io, ooo l.? And this ſhe introduced by talk- 
ing of young Girls being kept out of their Fortunes. She has heard the P:iſoner often 
_ curſe her Father, and call him Raſcal and Villain; ſhe ſays, that Mr. Crangtoun had 
been at her Maſter's about three Quarters of a Year before his Death, and ſhe believes 
her Maſter did not approve of his being ſo much with his Daughter, as ſhe judged by 
his Temper ; but ſhe don't believe he debarred his Daughter from keeping him Com- 
pany. She ſays, that upon Salurduy, the 10th of Auguſt, ſhe was in the Kitchen when her 
Maſter was ſhaving, and the Priſoner was there; and her Miſter faid he had once like to 
have been-poiſoned at a Publick-houſe; to which the Priſoner anſwered, that ſhe remem- 
bered it very well: Her Mater faid, that one of the Company died immediately, the other 
is now dead, but it is my Fortune to be poiſoned ar laſt; and then looked hard at 
the Priſoner, who appeared in great Confuſion, and ſeemed all in a Tremble; her 
Maſter ſaid further, that it was white Arſenic that was put into their Wine. This 
Witneſs then tells you, that ſhe fat up with the Priſoner the Night her Father 
died, till Three o' Clock, but the Priſoner went to Bed about One; that they had 
no Diſcourſe at all of her Father, but the Priſoner aſked her if ſhe would go away 
with her, and offered, if ſhe would go to the Bell, or the Lion, and hire a Poſt- 
Chaiſe, ſhe would give her fifteen Guineas at getting into the Chaiſe, and ten Gui- 
neas more when they got to London; that on the Witneſs refuſing ro comply with 
this Requeſt, the Priſoner burſt into a Laughter, and ſaid ſhe was only Joking ; ſhe 
tells you further, that ſhe heard the Priſoner tell Dr. Addington that ſhe had given the 
Powder to her Father befere, and then it was in Tea; that ſhe was afraid of a Diſco- 
very, ſo flung it away, and filled the Cup up again, which Suſan Gunue! drank, and 
was ill for a Week after. She ſays, that upon Monday the 45th of Auguſt, the Pri- 
ſoner came into the Waſh-houſe, and ſaid that ſhe had been in the Pantry, eating 
Oatmeal out of her Father's Gruel, which ſhe little regarded then, but the ſame Day 
in the Afternoon, ſhe ſaw the Priſoner in the Pantry take a Tea-ſpoon, and ſtir the 
| Water. geuel which was in a Pan, and then rubbed it between her Fingers; that on 
| the Tueſday Evening the Priſoner came into the Kitchen to her, and ſaid, Betty, F 
one Thing ſhould happen, will you go into Scotland with me? To which ſhe fad, Ma— 
dam, I don't know. What, ſays the Priſoner, you are unwilling to leave y0ulw j,. 
To which the Witneſs replied, that if ſhe ſhould go there and not like it, it 
would be expenſive travelling, She ſays, that on Monday Morning, the 12th of 
Auguſt, ſhe went on a Meſſage from the Priſoner, to beg of her Father that ſhe 
might ſpeak one Word with him, which being granted, the Priſoner went up, and 
that ſhe afterwards met the Priſoner coming out of her Father's Room, when ſhe 
claſped the Witneſs round the Neck, burſt out o'crying, and faid to her, Suſan and 
you are the two honeſteſt Servants in the World; you deſerve to be imaged in Gold for 
your Honeſty , half my Fortune will not make you Amends for your Hon!ſty to my 
Father. She tells you that her Maſter had been out of order about Twelve Months 
before this Time; and that it was at the time when Suſan Gunnell was ill by drinking the 
Tea, that the Priſoner cautioned her about Suſan's drinking her Father's Water Gruel. 

Dr. Addington having been appealed to by the laſt Wuneſs, in the Courſe of her Evi- 
dence, is again called up, and confirms all that this Witneſs has ſaid, except, he don't 
remember the Circumſtance of Suſan Gunnell's being ill with the Tea. 

He ſays, that the Priſoner always told him ſhe thought it an innocent Powder, but 

aid, it was impoſſible to expreſs her Horror, that on was the Cauſe of her Father's wie = 
| tho 


42 The Txvar of Mary Blandy, Spinſter, © 


tho* ſhe proteſted that ſhe thought it innocent when ſhe gave it; for Mr. Cranſtoun had 
aſſured her that he uſed to take it himſelf, and called it a Love Powder; that ſhe had a 
Letter from him, directing her to give it in Gruel, as ſhe had informed him it did not mix 
in Tea ; that for ber Mn Part ſbe defired Life for no other Purpoſe than only to go thro" 4 
ſevere Penance for her Sins; that on her being preſſed by him to diſcover all ſhe knew relat- 


ing to Cranſtoun, her Anſwer was, that /be was fully conſcious of ber own Guilt, and would 


not add Guilt to Guilt, for ſbe looked on Cranſtoun as ber Huſband, tho" the Ceremony had not 
paſt between them, He tells you further, that he don't remember that ſhe gave him any ſa- 
tisfactory Anſwer to any of the Queſtions which he put to her, which he has repeated to 
you, and which are very material ones, but always perſiſted that ſhe was intirely ignorant 
of the Effects of the Powder, till ſhe ſaw them on her Father; and ofteh ſaid, pray Gd 
ſend it may not kill him, after he had told her and her Father too, the Danger of her 
Father, and that he apprehended her to be undone : He then tells you he attended Suſan 
Gunnell, who had the ſame Symptoms with the Deceaſed, but in a leſs Degree ; he alſo 
attended Anne Emmett who had the ſame Symptoms, and told her that ſhe was 
oifoned, 1 3 5 
Alice Emmett is then called, who is Daughter to Anne Emmett the old Chairwoman, 
who gives you an Account chat her Mother was Chairwoman at Mr. Blandy's in June 
laſt, in the Time of Hay-harveſt ; that ſhe was then taken ſick, was ſeized in the Night- 
time with a Vomiting and Purging, and this Witneſs went in the Morning to the Pri- 
ſoner, by her Mother's Deſire, and acquainted her with the Condition ſhe was in; that 
the Priſoner ſaid ſhe was ſorry, and would ſend her ſomething to drink, which ſhe did 
in about an Hour or two afterwards = __ 1 rus 
Ihe next Witneſs is Mr. Litileton, who had been Clerk to the Deceaſed about two 
| Years, and tells you he came Home from his Father's in Varwickſbire, upon the gth 
of Auguſt laſt ; that the next Morning the Priſoner, her Father, and himſelf, were at 
| Breakfaſt together; that they ſtayed for the Deceaſed ſome Time; that when he came 
he appeared to be ill and in great Agony ; that he had always a particular Cup to him- 
ſelf; that he taſted his Tea, and did not like it, but ſaid it had a gritty bad Tafte, and 
aſk*d the Priſoner if ſhe had not put too much of the black Stuff in it (meaning Bohea 
Tea) the Priſoner ſaid it was as uſual ; he then taſted it again, and ſaid it had a bad Taſte, 
and looked very particularly at her; ſhe ſeemed in a Hurry, and walk*d out of the Room; 
the Deceaſed then poured the Tea into the Cat's Baton, and went away. Soon after the 
- Priſoner came into the Room again, when he told her that he thought the Deceaſed was 
very ill, for that he could not eat his Breakfaſt ; on which ſhe aſked what he had done 
with it, and upon his acquainting her that it was poured into the Cat's Baſon, ſhe 


| ſeemed a good deal confuſed. That the next Day being Sunday Morning, Mr. Blan- 


dy of Kingſton, came to their Houſe, and went to Church along with him; that after they 
returned from Church, the Priſoner deſired this Witneſs to walk with her and Mr. 
Blandy, in the Garden, when ſhe put a Letter into his Hand, and bid him direct it 
as uſual, which he underſtood to be to Mr. Cranſtoun, (having been uſed to direct 
others before) to ſeal it, and put it in the Poſt. He tells you he had then heard fo much 
that he opened the Letter, tranſcribed it, carried it to Mr. Norton, and read it to the 
deceas'd, who only ſaid, Poor loveſick Girl! what won't a Girl do for a Man he loves? 
This Letter he has now looked at, tells you, that it is wrote worſe than uſual, there- 
Ffore he can't ſwear whether *tis her Hand or no, but he can ſwear is the ſame ſhe 
gave him; the Letter itſelf has been read to you, and I will make no Remarks upon it. 
He tells you that after Mr. Cranſtoun was gone from Henley in Auguſt 1750, he has of- 
ten heard the Priſoner ſay, that ſhe heard Muſick which portended Death in the Family, 
and ſometimes thought it might be herſelf, ſometimes her Father, becauſe he was ſo 
much broken; that he has heard her ſay Death would happen before OZober ; that he 
haas often heard her curſe her Father, damn him for a Rogue and a 7oo!hleſs old Dog, 
within two Months of his Death, and a great while before; that he has told her himſelf, 
that he thought Mr, Blandy ſeemed broken; upon which ſhe ſaid ſhe thought fo too, 
and that the Muſick portended his Death. LE 5 5 
Robert Harman is called next, who tells you that he was Servant to Mr. Blandy at the 


Time of his Death; that the Night his Maſter died, the Priſoner aſked him where he 


ſhould live next; on which he told her he did not know, and ſhe then aſked him if he 
would go away with her, and upon his ſaying he did not care to do ſo, ſhe told him no 
Hurt would come to him, but it would be 500 l. in his way, and wanted him to go away 
then immediately. He ſays the Priſoner behaved well to her Father, and all the Family, 

as far as he knows, and never heard her ſwear about her Father. TT 8 
- The next Witneſs is Richard Fiſher, who was one of the Jury on Inſpection of the 
Body of the deceaſed. On Thur/day the 15th of Auguſt, he was informed that you 
3 Blandy 
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Blandy was gone over Henley. Bridge, and went to her at the Augel; when he came into 


the Room, he told her he was ſorry for her Misfortune, and aſked her if ſhe would nor 
be glad to go Home again: She ſaid ſhe ſhould, but could not get through the Mob; 
upon which he got a covered Poſt Chaiſe ; and carried her Home. As they were going 
ſhe aſked him if ſhe was to go to Oxford that Night ; that he told her he believed not; 
when he brought her to her Father's Houſe, he delivered her up to the Conſtable; that 

after this he. was upon the Jury, and when he went to her again, ſhe aſked him how, it 
was likely to go with her; upon which he told her he was afraid very hardly, unleſs ſhe 
could produce Letters or Papers of Conſequence to bring Cranſtoun to Juſtice. Upon 
which ſhe ſaid, Dear Mr. Fiſher, I have burnt thoſe Letters that would have brought 
bim to Fuſtice, and gave a Key out of her Pocket to ſearch a Drawer for Letters, but 


none being found, ſhe ſaid, My Honour to him (meaning Cranſtoun) will prove my Ruin. 


Mrs. Lane is then called, who ſays, ſhe went to the Angel along with her Huſband 
when the Priſoner was there; the firſt Word ſhe heard her Huſband ſay was, if ſhe was 


guilty ſhe would ſuffer according to Law; upon which the Priſoner ſtampt on the 


Ground, and the firſt Thing ſhe heard her ſay was, O that damn'd Villain! then pauſed 

a little and went on again, but why do I blame him, I am more to blame myſelf, for it was 
1 gave it him, and knew the Conſequence. Upon being aſked whether ſhe ſaid 7 knero or 
I know, the Witneſs tells you that ſhe will not be poſitive which, but the Priſoner was 


in a Sort of Agony; which ever way it was it may make ſome little Difference, but no- 
thing material. 3 e 5 


went into the Room before his Wife, that the Priſoner roſe and met him, told him he 


was a Stranger to her, but as he appeared like a Gentleman, ſhe aſked him what they 


would do with her; that he told her ſhe would be committed to the County Goal, and 
tried at the Aſſizes, if her Innocence appeared, ſhe would be acquitted, if not, ſhe would 


ſuffer accordingly, Upon which ſhe ſtampt with her Foot, and faid, Ob that domw'd 
Villain] but why do I blame him, I am more to blame. — That then Mr, Littleton came 
in, which took off his Attention; that he did not hear what followed fo as to be able 


.. ER 0 
The Letter from the Priſoner to Captain Cranſtoun, without any Date to it, which 
was opened by Littleton, has then been read to you, and with that the Council for the 
Crown conclude their Evidence. N 5 5 1 7 


The Priſoner in her Defence complains of hard Uſage ſhe has met with, denies her 


ever ſpeaking ill of her Father, owns herſelf to be paſſionate, and complains that Words 
of Heat, upon Family Affairs, have been miſconſtrued and applied to an ill Intention 
in her; that ſhe was not in her Senſes when ſhe Joſt her Father, nor in a proper Dreſs 
to have made her Eſcape when ſhe went over Henley-Bridge ; that ſhe was taken in 
at the Angel by the Woman of the Houſe out of mere Compaſſion, and was then de- 


firous to put herſelf under the Protection of the Town Serjeant ; that, during her Con- 
finement, ſhe was not ſuffered to have decent Attendance for a Woman ; that ſhe 
was affronted by her own Servants, cruelly traduced, and heavily ironed, without any 
reaſonable Cauſe z that ſhe thought the Powder innocent, and never had a Thought 


of hurting her Father; but her own Ruin is effected by ſuch an Imputation upon her, 
and her Appearance here, without her being convicted. She then calls her Witneſſes, 


Ä» 8 N . = 
Aune James, who tells you ſhe lives at Henley, and uſed to waſh at Mr. Blandy's 
Houſe, that ſhe remembers that, ſome Time before Mr. Blandh's Illneſs, there was a 


Difference between the Priſoner and Elizabeth Binſield, and that the latter was to go 
away, and that ſhe has heard Elizabeth Binfield curſe the Priſoner, and damn her for a 


Bitch, and ſay, ſhe would not ſtay ; that ſince this Affair happened, ſhe heard her ſay 


| {ſpeaking of the Priſoner) damn her for a black Bitch ſhe ſhould be glad to fee her go up 
the Ladder, and Swing. She tells you, that when this Converſation happened, the Priſoner 
was gone to Goal, that it was in Mr. Blandy's Kitchen, and that Nurſe Edwards, Mary 


Seymour and Mary Banks were preſent. : 
Elizabeth Binfield is then called up again, and abſolutely denies the Words ſhe 1s 


charged with: She ſays ſhe never acquainted the Witneſs with any Quarrel ſhe had had, 


co the beſt of her Remembrance, but that ſhe had ſome few Words of Difference with 
the Priſoner, and had faid, that ſhe was to go away. 


Mary Banks is then called, who ſays that ſhe was in Mr. Bland)'s Kitchen while he 


was dead in the Houſe, but ſhe does not remember who was in Company, nor any 


Converſation that paſſed between Elizabeth Binfield and Aune James, till the Words are 
directly put into her Mouth, and then ſhe recollects that Elizabeth Binfield ſaid ſhe ſhould 


tells 


be glad to ſee Miſs Blandy, that black Bitch, go up the Ladder to be hanged ; but ſhe 


T7 SUE © 


Mr, Lane, the Huſband of the laſt Witneſs is then called, and tells you, that he 


— — 
— —— — — — — — — > 
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tells you this was on the N igt that Mr. Blandy was opened, and that the Priſoner was 
then in the Houſe. _ 


Theſe two Witneſſes are called to impeach the Credit of Elizabeth Binfe!d, as having 


a Prejudice againſt the Priſoner, but I ſee no great Streſs to be laid on their Evidence, for 
they manifeſtly contradict one another, but do not falſify her in any one Thing ſhe has ſaid. 


The next Witneſs. that ſhe calls is Edward Herne, who was a Servant to Mr. Blandy 


Eighteen Years ago, and has left his Place about twelve Years, but he has been very 


ſeldom without going three or four Days a- Week to his Houſe ever ſince; that the Pri- 
ſoner's general Behaviour to her Father and the Family was as well as any Body could do, 
with Affection and Duty, as far as ever he ſaw; that on the Monday Night before Mr. 


Blandy died he went to the Houſe, and that neither the Priſoner nor he could ſpeak for 


ſome Minutes, which he attributed to her great Concern; that ſhe was put into his 
Cuſtody. thar Night; that on hearing the Groans of her Father, he went in to him, at 
her Deſire, to enquire. how he did; that he never heard her ſwear, or ſpeak dif- 
reſpectfully of her Father: He ſays he was not in the way when ſhe went over Henley- 
Bridge, (being ſent for to dig a Grave, he being the Sexton) that he has ſeen her ſince 
her Confinement at Oxford, and ſhe told him that Captain Cranſtoun had before put ſome 
Powder in her Father's Tea; that ſhe turned aboùt, and when ſhe turned again he was 
ſtirring it in; that on a Report that Captain Cranſioun was taken, ſhe wrung "her Hands, 
and ſaid, She hoped in God it was true, that he might be brought to Fuftice as "well as ber. 
felf ; that as ſhe was io ſuffer the Puniſhment due to her Crime, he might do ſo too; but at the 
ſame time ſhe declared, that when Cranſtoun put the Powder into the Tea, and ſhe herſelf 
did ſo afterwards, ſhe knew no ill Effects of it, or ſaw any Harm from it, but if He were 
taken, it would bring the whole to light, for ſhe was innocent, and knew no more of its 
being Poiſon than any Perſon there. 

Thomas Cawley, the next Witneſs, ſays, that he has known the Priſoner twenty Years 


and upwards; that he was intimate in the Family, and never ſaw or. other, than che 1 
Behaviour of a dutiful Daughter from her. 5 


Thomas Staverton, that he has known the Priſoner five or fix and twenty Years that : 
he has lived near the Family, and always thought that her Father and ſhe were very 


happy in each other. He has obſerved that Mr. Blandy was declining in his Health; for 


four Years or more he ſeemed to ſhrink, aud believes he was about Sixty-two Years of Age. 8 
Mary Davis is the next Witneſs ; ſhe lives at the Angel by Henley-Bridge, and 


remembers the Priſoner coming over, the Day her Father was opened ; that ſhe was 


walking along, with a great Crowd after her ; that ſhe went to her, and aſked her what 


was the Matter, and where ſhe was going? The Priſoner ſaid ſhe was going to walk 
for the Air, for that they were going to open her Father, and that ſhe could not bear the 


Houſe ; the Mob followed ſo cloſe that ſhe invited the Priſoner into her Houſe, 


which ſhe accepted, and Was walking g gently, and had not the e of making 5 
an Eſcape. 


Robert Stokes tells) you he 1 the laſt Witneſs Mrs, Davis: and ſaw the Priſoner 
with her, in her Houſe, the Day her Father was opened ; that he was ordered by the 


Mayor to take Care of the Priſoner, which ſhe ſaid ſhe was very glad of, becauſe the 


Mob was about ; and he did not obſerve any Inclination or Arp whatſoever to make 


an Eſcape. 


8 Gentlemen, is the Subſtance of the 3 on both Sides, as nearly as I can 


6 recollect it. 1 have not willfully omitted or miſtated any Part of it; but, if I have, 1 


bar the Gentlemen, who are of Council on either Side, will be ſo kind as to ſet me right. 
A very tragical Story it is, Gentlemen, that you have heard, and upon whiz h, you 
are now to form your Judgment, and give your Verdict, + 
The Crime with which the Priſoner ſtands charged, is of the moſt heinous Nature 


and blackeſt Dye, attended with Conſiderations that ſhock human Nature, being not 
anly Murder, but Parricide-------The Murder of her own Father----but the more Rae 


cious, the more flagrant the Crime is, the more clearly and fatstactorily you will ex- 
pect that it ſhould be made out to you. 


In all Caſes of Murder, it is of Neceſlity, that there ſhould be Malice afore- 


thought, which is the Eſſence of, and conſtitutes the Offence : But that Malice 


may "be either expreſs, or implied by the Law: Expreſs Malice muſt ariſe from 


the previous Acts, or Declarations, of the Party offending ; but implied Malice 


may ariſe from Numbers of Circumſtances, relating either to the Nature of the 
Act itſelf, the Manner of executing it, the Perlon killing, or the Perſon killed, 


from which the Law will as certainly infer Malice, as where it is expreſs, 


Poiſon in particular, is in its Nature fo ſecret, and withal ſo deliberate, that wherever 


that 1s knowingly given, and Death enſues, the ſo putting to Death can be no other 


than wilful and malicious, 4 DH 
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In the preſent Caſe, which is to be made out by Circumſtances, great Part of the Evi- 
dence muſt. reſt upon Preſumption, in which. the Law makes a Diſtinction: A flight or 
probable Preſumption only, has little or no Weight, but a. violent Preſumption, amounts 
in Law to full Proof, that is, where Circumſtances ſpeak. ſa ſtrongly, that to ſuppoſe the 
contrary, would be abſurd: I mention this to you, that you may fix your Attention on 
the ſeveral Circumſtances, that have been laid before you, and conſider, whether you can 
collect from them, ſuch a Preſumption, as the Law calls à violent Preſumption, and from 
which you muſt conclude the Priſoner to be guilty ; I would obſerve further, that where 
that Preſumption neceſſarily ariſes from Circumſtances, they are more convincing and ſa- 
tisfactory, than any other kind of Evidence, becauſe Facts cannot lye. 1 
I cannot now go through the Evidence again, but you will conſider the whole toge- 
ther, and from thence determine, what you think it amounts to. Thus far is undeniably 
true and agreed on all” Sides, that Mr. Blandy died by Poiſon ; and that That Poiſon was 
adminiſtred to him by his Daughter, the Priſoner at the Bar. What you are to try, is re- 
duced to this ſingle Queſtion, Whether the Priſoner, at the Time ſhe gave it to her F ather, 
knew that it was Poiſon, and what Effect it would have ? 
Tf you believe, that ſhe knew it to be Poiſon, the other Part, viz. that ſhe knew the 
Effect, is conſequential, and you mult find her guilty : On the other Hand, if you are 
ſatisfied, from her general Character, from what has been ſaid by the Evidence on her 
Part, and from what ſhe has ſaid herſelf; that ſhe did not know it to be Poiſon, nor 
had any malicious Intention againſt her Father, you ought to acquit her. But if you think 
ſhe knowingly gave Poiſon to her Father, you can do no other, than find her guilty. 


The Fury conſulted together about five Minutes, and then turned to the Court, 


Cl. of Arr. Gentlemen, are you all agreed on your Verdict? - | 
GS i ns = 
Cl. of Arr. Who ſhall ſay for you? 


Jury. Our Foreman. 5 „ 1 

Cl. of Arr. Mary Blandy, hold up thy Hand. (which fhe did.) Gentlemen of the Jury, 
look upon the Priſoner : How ſay you, is Mary Blandy guilty of the Felony and Murder 
whereof ſhe ſtands indicted, or not guilty? _ A na 8 85 
Cl. of Arr. What Goods or Chattels, Lands, or Tenements had ſhe at the Time of the 
ſame Felony and Murder committed, or at any Time ſince, to your Knowledge? 


4 


Ci. of Arr. Hearken to your Verdict as the Court hath recorded it. You ſay that Mary 
Blandy is guilty of the Felony and Murder, whereof ſhe ſtands indicted ; and that ſhe had 
not any. Goods or Chattels, Lands, or Tenements, at the Time of the faid Felony and 

Murder committed, or at any Time ſince, to your Knowledge; and ſo you fay all. 


Cl. of Arr. Mary Blandy, hold up thy Hand. You have been indicted of Felony and 
Murder. You have been thereupon arraigned and pleaded thereto not guilty, and for your 
Tryal you have put yourſelf upon God and your Country, which Country have found 
you guilty. What have you now to ſay for yourſelf, why the Court ſhould not proceed to 
give Judgment of Death upon you according to Law ? 


Cryer. Oyez; My Lords the King's Juſtices do ſtrictly charge and command all 
Manner of Perſons to keep ſilence, whilſt Sentence of Death is paſſing on the Priſoner at 
the Bar, upon pain of Impriſonment. H 


Mr. Baron LE O GE. 


Mary Blandy, you have been indicted for the Murder of your Father, and for your 

Tryal, have put yourſelf upon God and your Country: That Country has found you 
uilty. Pong e | 

1 Tou have had a long and a fair Tryal, and ſorry J am, that it falls to my Lot, to ac- 
quaint you, that I am now no more at Liberty to ſuppoſe you innocent, than I was be- 
fore to preſume you guilty, ED 
Fou are convicted of a Crime, ſo dreadful, ſo horrid in itſelf, that human Nature ſhud- 
ders at it. The wilful Murder of your own Father ! A Father, by all Accounts, 
the moſt fond, the moſt tender, the moſt indulgent that ever lived: —— That Father, 
with his dying Breath forgave you; — May your heavenly Father do fo too. 
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46 The TRVYAL of Mary Blandy, Spinſter. 

5 is hard to conceive, that any Thing could induce you to perpetrate an Act ſo ſhock- 
„ fo impoſſible to reconcile to Nature or Reaſon. One ſhould have thought, your own 


. your Education, and even the natural Softneſs of on Sex, might have ſecured you, 


from an Atrempt ſo barbarous and ſo wicked. 
What Views you had, or what was your Intention, is beſt known to yourſelf: With 
God and your own Conſcience be it. At this Bar, we can judge only from Appearances, 


and from the Evidence produced to us: But do not deceive yourſelf ; remember you 
are very ſhortly to appear, before a much more awful Tribunal, where no Subterfuge 


can availz no Art, no Diſguiſe can ſcreen you, from the Searcher of all Hearts: He re- 


 wealeth the deep and ſecret 7 bings, he knoweth what is in the Darkneſs, and the 4" dwel- 


letb with him. 

Let me adviſe you, to make the beſt, and wiſeſt uſe of the little Time you are likely 
to conrinue in this World : Apply to the Throne of Grace, and endeavour to make Four 
Peace with that Power, whoſe Juſtice and Mercy are both infinite. 

Nothing now remains, but to pronounce the Sentence of the Law upon you, 
which | s, 

That you are to be carried to the Place of Execution, and there hanged 5 the Neck until 
a are dead: And may God of his infinite Mercy, receive ycur Soul. 


The Priſoner then addreſſed berſolf l to the Fudge: in this Mawe.. 


5 My Lord, as your Lordſhip has been ſo good to ſhew ſo much Candour and Impar- | 
« tiality in the Courſe of my Tryal, 1 have one Favour more to beg, which is, that your 
«© Lordſhip, would pleaſe to allow me a little Time, till J can ſettle my 2 and 


make my Peace with God.“ 
To which his Lordſhip replied. 
a To be ure you ſhall have a proper Time allowed __ a» 


On Monday the 6th of April following, the Priſoner was evi at cue accord- 
ing to the Sentence pronounced againſt het. 8 
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